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gy: T' is a true : Obſervatiin* I have 
ſomewhere met with, that there 
1 


is no Part of divine V. orſhip in 


which we more reſemble the Saints 
DK in Light, 1. when we are i 

IAnging the Praifes of our Go. 
As qbis f is ſo delightful am Exerciſe tb all truly 
ſerious Perſons, I can't but think that. everyJ 
Attempt to render it as edifying as Palſble, 
will be acceptable. | 
be Pſalmiſt ſays, Eſ. xlvit. 7. Sing ye | 
Praiſes: with Underſtanding. But this can- 
not be done where the Song aloundeth with 
Phraſes, either abſtruſe in themſelves, or bes | 
Jong te e of the Genera. 


C. A 


- 
- 


Hain 


th (iv) 
9» Again, it muſt be allowed that wan 
| Matters of private Judgment and mere 
on, concerning which it is fat better to 
think and let think, than to diſpute ; theſe 
| ſhould not appear, if by any Means they can be 
avoided, in a Book, chi:fly deſigned for Social 
Worſhip :, for we. cannot join as we ought in 
; Texchiog and Admoniſhing one another 
Fin Plalms and Hymns and ſpiritual Songs, 
F they are mix'd with any Subject Matter for 
"Difference and Diſputation. | 
. Neither can any Plan fer this, or indeed for 
I any Part gf Worſhip be right, that is not laid 
pon ihe true Foundation, for all the Praiſe 
that ſhall aſcend umo our GoD, nom and for 
euer, even CHRIST JESUS THE RIGHTE= 
* ous. In this Reſpef# we muſt ſay, Other 
Foundation can no Man lay, than that is 
| laid, 1 is JESUS CHRIST, 1 Cor. 
i. 11. Hence it is, that the Pſalms of 
10 David are ſo tranſcendently delightful; they 
are full of CarisT. David tells us, P/. 
Alu. 1. His Tongue was the Pen of a ready 
Writer, becauſe he ſpoke of the Things he 
made touching the King. And our Hymns, 
. well as our Prayers and Sermons, if not 
i made touching this everlaſting King, are no 
better than Nadab and Abibu's ſtrange Fire, 
n Abomination to the LORD. Whatſo- 
ever ye do in Word or Deed, do all in the 
Name of the Lorp * giving Thanks 
f 0 


| * 
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to GOD and the Father by Him. Got 
MW. 17. A 09% 3 
Firſt then, 7 ils rewe to ſele ſuch 
Hymns as may be moſt Uſeful for Edificationg 
in reſpett of Plainneſs and Simplicity of Expreſ: 
fron. Not but too many will think I have 
not ſucceeded in this Point, and that there are 
Expreſſions, here and there, as abſtruſe as if 
they were written in Arabic. But let theſe 
Readers turn to 1 Cor. ii. 14. and there they 
will find the true Reaſon why tbey dont under 
ſtand them, namely, becauſe they are the very 
Words, or have a very near Relation to 1 
very Words of that divine Book wwhith was 
given by the Inſpiration of the Spirit of GO 
In order to guide ſuch, I have put Marginal 
References ubere I thought neeaful;' to keep 
them, if happily they-may be kept, from defpifing 
the Words of Gop himſelf, and gnoranih fa 
into the grevious Sin of ridiculing the Scriptures 
But "theſe may be alſo uſeful" for others, and if 
rightly attended to, will point out many very 
edifying  Paraphraſes, in various Parts of * ths 
Book; en A Eee n. > 2.2 208 
| 20h, TI have - endeavoured to avoid inſercind 
any thing. that could tend 10. doubtful Die 
tations, therefore have contrived as far as pe 
fible in collecting this little Volume, to lay aſide 
all thoſe Notions avout Non, eſfentials, can. 
| cerning which, the beſt People have and da 
differ, that with one Heart, as Bell as one 
. A Das N Voice 
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| (i) 
| Voice, all Chriſtians ma) join in the Praiſes of 
q! our common LorD—H1 jay all Chriſtians z for 
| Fundamentals here arc which we muſt in/ift 
| upon, and which if any Man doth not main+ 
| tain aud believe, we cannot allow bim to be 
„ Chriſtian, | 
| - Therefore the Deiſt, muſt not be Sing 
tio And, the Dignity of fallen Man, together 
| with the moral Rectitude of His Nature, ihe 
| Sufficiency of Reaſon, and of the Light of 
Nature, and every other Article — Ur- 
cumſt ance of the aßdel Creed, utterly. an 
Ps ed. 
The Arian will be much diſappointed, if 
FY expetis to find any thing herein, that in the 
| leaſt countenances ihe Nonſenſe as well as the 
W Blaſphemy of a created or derivative God, 
| or one Sentiment that tends io eclipſe the glo- 
Frious Beams of the SELF-EXISTEN T SON or 
V WICH TEOUSNESS. 
Te Socinian aua Mahometan muſt renounce 
Liber * Koran, before they will be able ta look 
% the Great Prophet, JEsus of Na- 
ZARETH, 4s IMMANUEL, GoD WITH US; 
te Truth that lies at the Root of Chril- 
2 ty, conſequently is taught throughoue this 
wy 


F . from the Arabic Karna to read, ſignifies 
Fa Book, The Koran is that Book: which the Fol- 
Flowers of Mabomet look upon as their Bible ; which 
$ correſponds with the Socinian Writers in allcwing 

4808 to be a 2 and no more. | 


ih 

A for Pap iſts, either,” profeſſed or 400 
trinal, /hey weill find notbing abgut- the Merit 
of Works, either before or after Juſtification? 
. but - tbe Whole of the Salvation of Sinners in 
aſcribzd to the Atonement and Merit of tb 
Blood and Righteouſneſs of JE Hov ani'm 
our  Nuture, imputed. through Grace, and ap- 
plied: by Faith, lo the Sinner's Heart and 
Conſcience, juſtifying his Perſon and rehews 
ing and ſandtiſying his Nature, through the 
Operation of the Hol SPIRIT, of 2 be 
is thereby made a Partaker, | 

Hence the Antinomian muſt. pelt Jut-lint 
Content ment in peruſing the following Hymns, 
far they maintain, that. withaut Holineſs 
(perſonal Holineſs) wrought in the Soul of a 
Believer, by the SpiRI or GoD, ben 
him from the + Dominion, and from the * 
Love of all Sin, (whether inward or outward 
no Man ſhall ſee the LoR D. 

Nor will the mere Formaliſt, whateve 
outward Profeſſion he makes, whether Church 
man or Diſſenter, have much Taſte far: theſe 
Songs of Sion; for they Maintain—— N 


No outward Forms can make us clean, 1 
The Leproſy lies deep within, 


3 


zaly, As due Care is taken to male the Mat- 
ter” 77 theſe Hymns as Scriptural &s pſſeble, 
fo thou wilt find, gentle Reader, (and mayj 
thou find its Power and Swceetnels in thy 
= 2- | Soul) 


1 ( vi) 
Soul) "wy Jz8vs he Great High Prieſt and 
bleſſed Apoſtle of our Profeſſion. is the 
grand Subject (either mediately or immedi- 
ately) of every Song, as He doubileſs is of 
ne whole Revelation of Gop—yhe Teſti- 
mony of Jess g the Spirit of Prophecy. 
Rev. xix. 10. He is he Way, the Truth, 
aud the Life; none can come to the F ather' 
bur by Him, John xiv. 6. CHRIST is all 
fand in all, Cal. iii. 11. He is the ALPHA. 
and 7 the Fixs T and Las TH; the 
EBEGINNING and Exp, Rev. i. 8. xxi. 6. 
He therefore, in the Unity of the. Eternal 
IGODHEAD, 7ogether with the Father and the 
ioly Spirit, Aree divive Perſons in ene 
If-exiſtent Jenovan, 7s the Gor of the 
= To this glorious Lorp Gop of 
Weaver and Earth, may wwe be enabled to 
is ng Praiſes with Underſtanding! and to the 
Harmony of our Voices, add that of our 
arts and Lives! May theſe maintain - a 
"ov Concord with the Word and Will f 
Fusse JesuUs! untill we meet before the 
Whroue of Gop und the La uB, and with an 
Wambcrable Company of bleſſed Angels, 
Ind the Spirits of juſt Men made perfed, 
Deut forth the never ending Praiſes of Him 
at was dead, and is alive again, and hath 
Redeemed us unto GOD by his Blood. S 
„, Lon Jesus! Amen, and: Amen. 
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| "©: 0 Fake 

LL yethai e b — — 27 

Awake and ſing the vides: — 38 
Attend white God's eternal Son — 4 
Array'd in Mortal Flſflä— os 
Almighty God of Truth and Love —— 
Awake our Souls, awake our Fears | —— 95 
Away my — Fears — 
Ah lovel pearance of Death — 
And let is Lek Body fail 
A hail thou ſuff'rin gon of Col — 
All Praiſe to the Lord all Praife is his due 
All Glory and Praiſe — 
Aloud Teried, aloud I pray'd — 
Ariſe my Soul with Wonder ſee — 


B:. 
Rury'd in Shadows of the Night — 
Before Jehovah's aweful Throne 
Bleſt are the Souls that hear and know — 
AX Brethren let us join to bleſs — 1 


Bleſt is the man and none but he — 
Bleſt be che Father ans his Love 

« C | : 
Come Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove —— 
Come let us join our chearful Songs —— 
Come to Judgment come away! —_— _ 
Come Sinners to the Goſpel Feaſt— 
Come ye that love the Lord — 
Chriſt the Lord is riſen To-Day ® — 
Come my-Father's Family | 
Come thou Fount of every Bleſſing —— 73 
Come let us aſcend, my Companion and Friend 78 
Come let us anew our Joarney purſue— 90 
Children of the heav'nly King 9 
Come let us all unite to praiie 2 ů —»„—-— 111 
Chriſt from whom all Bleſings flow 
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I Come thou long expected Jeſu— 17 
Come Holy Ghoſt our Souls infpire —— 125 


Come on my Partners in Diſtreſs ——— 128 
Come Holy Ghoſt thine influence ſhed —— 148 


Cbriſt our Paſſover for us 151 
Come Holy Ghoſt ſet to thy Seal — 163 
Come Jelus come deſcend, and . 164 

Come to the feaſt for Chriſt invites 1 164 
Come , er King ar 191 
-D | | 


Deep 3 in the Duſt before wy Throne — 10% 


Bie I fleep for every Favour, 2 2K. M 55 
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Father how bright thy Glory ſhine—rgñ＋. 4 
From all that dwell below the Skies, — 40 
Father I ſtretch mine Hands to Thee— 74 


Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt — M28 143 
Father God who Secſt in Me — 1560 
Father of Earth and Heaven — 16 
Father thro” thy Son receive ——— 168: 
b ode om {ef 
God of my Salvation hear — 10 
Glory be to God on high — 18 
God of all Grace and Majeſty, — 77 


& God is King, ye Lands rejoice — 
& God of unexampled Grace — 
= God of all- redeeming Grace — 16 
W Give thanks to God moſt high — | 
” Glory and Honour be to Thee — 
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Ho! every one that thirſts draw nigh. — 1 
Hark the Herald Angels ſing — 
Head of the Church Triumphant —— 31 
Hail the Day that ſees Him riſe + —— 

He comes ! te comes! the Judge ſevere 49 
Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord —— 47 
How ſad our State by Nature is ' :? 1 
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Happy the Heart where Graces rein — 6 
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How can we adore or worthily praiſe— 
Holy Lamb Who Thee receive — ä 
Hither ye Poör, ye Sick, ye Bling — 
Hail Thou once deſpiſed Jeſus — 
He dies, the Friend of Sinners dies — 
Hoſanna to Jeſus on High — 
How glorious the Lamb — 
Happy the Man to whom tis given — 
How long O Lord ſhalt we 


Hea Stone relent rent | — : | 
How empty was our former boaſt — << 
He is a God of ſov'reign Lore 
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Jeſus my all to Heaven is gone 
Jeſu Friend of Sinnets hear 
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Jeſs let thy pitying Eye 
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eſus attend, Thyſelf reveal 
jc we hang upon the word 
a lover of my Soul- 
eſus invites his Saints | 
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ſus thy Blood and Righteouſneſs 
n this World of Sin and Sorrow 
Lord and God of heavenly Powers 
Lord if row Thou paſſeſt by me 
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Lo he comes with Clouds defcending = 44 
Love divine all Love excellf * Gn Þ 
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PSALMS and HYMNS. 


"IF EO II io iT tan 4 
C3 HYMNI 
5 ISALAR/LY. ver 1. fe 


1.5 a | 
O! ev ry one that thirſts, PIES nigh, 
('Tis God invites à fallen Race) 
ercy and free Salvation buy, - : 
Buy Wine, and * and Goſpel-Gract 


Come to the living a 
Sinners, obey your Maker's Os Call, 
Return, ye wea | Wand'rers home, - 


And hind yl b recs ug to all, | 
B 3 See 


WA. 


T2] 


III. 
See, from tlie Rock a F ountain” rife?- 
9 — you 2 healin 2 it rolls; $ 


— „er dee 


| Ye Turing, bor burthen'd, del . | 
IV. 


Nothing ye in Exchange ſhall give ; 
Leave all you avg and are, behind ; 
Frank! the Gi Job receive, > 
Pardon, and each, 1 Isos find. 


HY MN 11. 
VE NI CREATOR. 
. 


OME, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove,* 
0 With all x i quick'ning Pow'rs, 
Kindle a Flame of ſacred Love 

In theſe cold Art: of ours. 4 
8 II. 1 | P 
Look how we yel here below, : 
Fond of theſe earthly Toys; 
Our Souls how heavily they go 
| 'To reach Mn 1 Joyp" 


Ni n III. 44. rr 
3 In vain we ont our formal Song Ti 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe! 

Hoſannas languiſh on out br ep 
And our Den dies. 
| TY n wir 21m 
Dear Lonp ! 4 ſhall were lle lui 

At this poor dying Rate 
Our Love fo 0 Faine, 15 cold co Titec, ut 8 
And Thine to us fo great? „ | 


" _* Mat. iii. 16. 


% 


T%9 


N. * n 
Come, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick ning Pow'rs: 
Come ſhed abroad a Saviour's . 
And that ſhall Kindle ours. 


HYMN I. 


PSALM li. 10. 
3 4 W 5 ' ab 


For an Heart to praiſe my Gop! 
An Heart from Guilt ſet free, 
An Heart that's ſprinkled with the Blood * 
Jo freely ſpilt nor m nr 
II. 
An Heart reſign'd, ſubmiſſive, N 
My dear Redeemer's Throne, 7 
Where only CHRIS is heard to at 
Where | fox reigns alone. | 
'F | IH, | 
An humble, lowly, contrite Heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, + 75 
Which neither Life, nor Death, can be 
From him that dwells within. 4 


- * a 


'& 


TY #541:2:15 236 
Ai Heart in ev'ry Thought renew'd, 
And fill'd with Love divine, at: 


þ 18 and right, and Pore un goc 
A Copy, Lord, of Th nec) 
V. 9 71 
Thy tender Heart is ſtill the fave, 17 10 FF 
d melts at human Woe: 9 


* Heb x. 22. 1 Pet i. 2. + Job WW²I. 22. 
§ Pf. Ixxiii, 1. 12 Cor xiii, 5. Pf. ci. 2. 
Luke viii. 15. f Heb, xi, 8. | 


[4] 
Jesv, for Thee, diftreft 1 am, 
I want thy Love to know. | 
Th * "V1; > © 
N y Nature, gracious LoRD ant, 
Come ee, above, imp Wl 


Write thy new Name vpon my Heart, ; 
Thy new, beſt Name of Love. 


HYMN 1. 
Gop glorious, and Sinners ſaved. . 
I. 


How high thy Wonders riſe ! 
own thro? the Earth b thouſand Signs; 
By thouſand thro the Skies, 


| | II;-: . 
Thoſe mighty Orbs proclaim th 1 W 
Their Motions ſpeak thy Sk1 
And on the Wings of ev _ 
We read thy Patience 
| e | III. 
But when we view reat Deſign 
To ſave rebellious 4 Candle 
. Where Veng'ance 25 ompaſſion Join 
In icky wr, Forms: 
8 
Here the whole DET Tv is known, 
Nor dares a Creature gueſs, 
Which of the Glories brighteſt: ſhone, 
The Juſtice or the Grace, 41 


F how wide thy Glory ſhines ! ! 
n 


: Now 
Rev. ii. 17. 


. 

V. ; 

Now the full Glories of the Laws 
Adorn-the heay'nly Plains 1 


Bright Seraphs Jearn IMMANuEL's Nau, 
And try their choiceft Strains. 


VI. 
_ ©, may I bear ſome humble Part 
10 that immortal Song, ri 
Wonder and Joy ſhall tune my Heart, 
And Love command my Tongue. 


1 HYMN v. 


PSALM IxxXix. 14, 15, 16 17. 
| J. 2 
What ſhall Ido, my Say dow to AC; 24 
So faithful, and true, ſoplenteous in Gracez 
So ſtrong to deliver, ſo good to redeem 
The weakeſt Believer, Wat bange 1 * * 


580 | 
How happy the Man, whoſe Heart is fot fred! 
The People that can be joyful m Thee? 
Their Joy is te walk in the Li ight of thy Face, 
And ftill they are talking of f Jeavs's $ l * 


10 
Their daily Deli igt ſhall be in thy Name 


* (- 
- 


They ſhall, as — Right, thy SE 
claim : 
Thy Righteouſneſs wearing, and cleans'd by 
(thy,Blo 


Bold ſhall they appear in the 1 pr Go b. f 
TORR. TEEN. | For 


* 
- „„ IT # * * . Py — 


EET _ 
| . +. ISS 
| For thou art their Boaſt, their Glory and Pow'r, 
And alſo truſt to ſee the glad —— oh 
My Soul's new Creation, a Life from the Dead, 
The Day of Salvation, that lifts up my Read. 


5 V. a 
Vea, Lok, F ſhall fee the Bliſs of thine own, 
Thy Secret to me fhall ſoon be made known : 
For Sorrow and Sadneſs, I Joy ſhall receive, 
And ſhare in the Gladneſs of all that Believe. 


HYMN VI. 
INVITATION.*® 
2 . 


| CINNERS, obey the Goſpel- Word, 
| Haſte to the Supper of your Lox, 


| wiſe to know your gracious Day, 
All things are ready __ away ! 
Ready the Father is to own, 
And kiſs his late returning Son; $ 
Ready the loving Saviour ſtands, 
\ And tpreads for you 15 Bleeding Hands. 
| Ready the Spirit of his _ 
Juſt now the ſtony Heart to move ; || 
T' apply and witnefs with the Blood, 
And wath and ſeal * Sons of Gov.; 
Ready for you the Angels wait, + 
To ove fin our blen Eſtate: 3 1 
Tuning their Harps, they long to- praiſe 
The Wonder of redeeming Grace.” 


| ® Luke xiv. 16. 5 Luke xv. 20. Ez. xi, 19, 
+ 2 Cor, i. 22. 1 Luke xv. 7. | 


"PL 
| V 


Come, then ye Sinners to your Lon p, 
To Hap ineſl in Cuxlsr reftor'd; 

His proffer'd Benefits embrace, 
The Plenitude of Goſpel-Grace. 


43% 


. RE 
; HYMN. vt... 
RU. = * = , . 
"Fs ) , FF... 4 * * N 


Kev. iv. 11. and v. 11, 12. 


* I, A 
OME, let us join our chearful Songs 
With And the Throne; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their Tongues, + 
But all their Joys are one, 
Ia 1 als 7 5 
Worthy the Lams that dy'd, they ery, 
To 4 exalted thus: . l 7 | 
Worthy the LAMzB, our Hearts reply, 
For he was lain for us! 
: III. 


Esus is worthy to receive 

Honour and Pow'r divine; 

And Bleſſings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

The whole Creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred Name 

Of Him that ſits upon the Throne, 
And to adore the LAMB, 


er editions 


HYMN VI. 


Nativity' of CHRIST, bi be 


1. 
Hs: ! the Herald-Angels ing, 


Glory to the new-born King 
ce on Earth, and Merey mild,” 
God and Sinners reconciP'd, mr 


II. 
oyful all ye Nations riſe, 33 
x the 7 hs of the Skies; 4 ATP * 
ith th? an otic: Hoſt xlaim, kf 
0 CHRIST A born 1 in ehem as + 


2 

CnRIsT by higheſt Heay'n ador 4 
Cunisr the everlaſting Logd ; 
Late in Time behold him come, 
Offspring of the, Virgin's Womb. 


IV. 
Veil'd in Fleſh the Godhead ſee, 
Fail th' incarnate Deity ! 
d Pleas'd as Man with Men appear, 
„ Jesus our IMMANUEL here. '$ 
; V. l 
Hail the Heav'n-born Prince of peace! 
Hail the Sun of Righteouſneſs !— | 
Light and Life to |} all he brings, 1 
Ris'n with Healing i in his __— SOS" 7 hs 


VI. Figs 
Mild he lays his Glory by, eg 
Born that Men no more may dis; | 
Born to raiſe the Scas of Earth, 
Born to give them ſecond Birth. 


fe 


| _ 


[9] 
3 
Come, Deſire of Nations, come, 


Fix in us thy humble Home: 
Riſe the Woman's conqu ering Seed, 


| Bruiſe in us the Serpent's Head, 


VIII. 


Adam's Likeneſs now efface, 
Stamp thine Image in its Place; 


Second Adam from above, 
Re- inſtate us in thy Love. 


” HYMN IX. 
| | 
— PHIL, iv. 4. | 
| I, of; 
EJOICE, the Loup-; is King; £148] 
R our Lon p and King -adore ; 
rtals, give Thanks, and fing, 
And triumph evermore: 
Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Voice, 
Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoĩce. 


CIK 1 


Irxsus the Saviour rei ns, 


The Gop of Truth and Love; 
When he had purg'diour Stains, 
He took his Seat above; 
Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Voie, | 
Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice, 5 
III. 
His Kingdom cannot fail, | 
He rules Oer Earth and Heav'n: 917 


The Keys of Death and Hell * 


Are to our JIxsus giv'n: 
Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Voice, 
| Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice. 
e 


r Set Oe Iams oe ooo OX 
* 
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IV. 

He ſits at Gop's Right * 
Till all his Foes 5 
And bow to his Command, 
And fall beneath his Feet: 

Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Voice, 

Rejoice, again I * Tr, 


He all his Foes ſhall | quell, 


Shall all our Sins deſtroy,  * 
And every Boſom ſwell | 
With pure ſeraphic Joy: 
Lift up your Hearts, "life up your Voice, 
Rejoice, . I fa fs rejoice. 7 


Rejoice in — Ho 
faves the Judge ſhall come, 


And take his Servants up 


To their Eternal Home: | 
We ſoon ſhall hear th Archangel's Voice, 
The Ps of _ n nd __— 


H v N N X. 
The poor Sinner, 
I. 


10D of FRY Salvation, hear, 464 
And help me to believe 
SK ly do I now draw near, 
"Thy Bleſſing to receive; | 
Full of Guilt, alas! Iam, . -, . 
But to thy Wounds for refuge Ges 41 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs LAM B 
Thy blood wan ind for me. 4 
| | Nothing 


A Hel, x. 8. 2 x John ili, 8. C The. iv 16. 


1 U. l. 3. 


EP? 


Nothing b. have I, N to payy 41.4 +1! 
Nor can thy Grace procure z 
Empty ſend me not away, A 
or -I, thou know'ſt, am poor z | 
Duſt and. Aſhes is my Name, 
My all is Sin and Miſery : _ 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Laux, 
Thy Blood was Wi 2d me; 
Without 1 without Price, 
I come Love to bu Ke 
From m ae I turn my Eyes, 5 
The Chief of Sinners J. 
Take, O take me as I am, 
And let me loſe myſelf in Thee.“ 
Friend of Sinners ſpotleſs LaMB, 
Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 


HYMN XI. 


MALACHI iv. 2. 


1. b 
Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſe, 
With healing 1n thy Wings; 3 

To my diſeas'd, my fainting Soul, 


Thy L Salvation brings. 


II. 90 
Theſe Clouds of Pride and Sin aiſpt, 
By thine all- pierci I Fal rt 
Wim mine Eyes with Faith, my Heart 
th holy Hope inflame. h 
Hh: 
My Mind by thy all- uicKnin Paw * 
From low Dekires et free, , | 45 5 8 
| Unite 


„ Phil. In. 9 


Unite my ſcatter'd Thoughts, and fix 
My Love entire on T be. 7 
= : IV, | 
FATHER, thy long-loſt-Son receive; 
SAVIOUR; thy Purchaſe own : ar. 
Bleſt ComroRTER, with Peace and Joy, 
Thy new- made Creature crown. 


HY MN XII. $ 
Believer's Hymn. 


1 Theſſ. v. 16. Rejoice evermore. 
: | 


| EJOICE evermore, 4 
ith Angels above, 
n Esus's Power, 


In I]xEsus's Love, 
With glad Exultation 
Vour Triumph proclaim, 
Aſcribing Salvation hon 
To Gop-and 4 Hg 8 8 
Thou, Lok, our Relief 
In Trouble haſt been, 
Haſt ſaved us from Grief, 
Haſt kept us from Sin; 
The Pow'r of thy Spirit 
Hath ſet our Hearts free, 
And now we inherit 
All Fulneſs in Thee, 
EN IN e 
All Fulneſs of Peace, 
All Fulneſs of Joy, 
And fpiritual Bliss 
That never ſhall doy/ —- 


Rev. vii. 10. 


| 9 
To us it is given 
In J Esus to know, 
A kingdom of Heaven, | 
An Heaven below. x 


IV. 
No longer we join, 
- Where Sinners invite,* 
Or envy the Swine + . 
Their brutiſh Delight; 
Their 8 Joy is all Sadneſs, 
Their Mirth is all vain, 
Their || Laughter is Madneſs, 
Their Pleaſure is Pain. - 
| V, 
O may they at laſt 
With Sorrow return, 
The Pleaſure to taſte q 
For which they were born: 
Our Jesvs receiving, 
Our Happineſs prove, 
The Joy of Believing, 
The Heaven of Love. 


HYMN XIII. 


Heb. xi. 14, 15, 16. 
, J. 2 
Tell me no more, . 
Of this World's vain Store; ; 
he Time for ſuch Trifles 
With me now is O'er. 


® 2 Cor. vi. 17. + 2 pet. ii. 22. jude x. 
$ Prov, xiv. 13. || Ecel. ii. 2. 


C 


A 
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II. 
| A Country I've found, | 
Where true Joys Abona 5 


To dwetl I'm determin'd 
On that happy Ground. 


. 
The Souls that believs, . 
In Paradiſe live, 
And me in that Number 
Will JEsus receive, 
IV. 
My Soul don't delay, 
He calls thee away; 
Riſe, follow thy Sav1ous, 
And bleſs the glad Day. 
V. 
No Mortal doth know, 


What He can beſtow, 
What Light, Strength, and ee 


Go Aer Him, go. 
Is 3 
And when Pm to die, 
4 Receive me, I'll cry, 2 
For Jzsvs hath lov'd me, 
I cannot ſay why ! 
GL; 
And now I'm in Care, 
M Neighbours may ſhare 
Theſe Bleſſings: To ſeek them 
Will none of f you dare ? 
VIII. 
In Bondage, 0 why! 1». 
And Death will you lie, 1 bo 
When one here aſſures you 
Free Grace is ſo nigh ! 


HYMN 


. f = ” 
ti. e 


- 


H Y MN XI, 


1 J. 
ORD and Gop of heavenly Pow'rs, | 
143 £208 vis | Hallelujah. 

Their's, and O benignly our's, Hallelujah. 
Glorious King, let Earth proclaim, Hallelujah. 
Worms attempt to chaunt thy Name, Hallelujah 


II. 
Bow thine Ear in Mercy bow, Hallelujah. 
Hear the“ World's Atonement Thou. Hallelujah 
Jesvs, in thy Name we pray, Hallelujah. 
Take, O take our Sins away, Hallelujah. 
.. | 
Thee to laud in Songs divine, Hallelujah. 
Angels and Archangels join, Hallelujah. 
We with them our Voices raiſe, Hallelujah, 
Echoing thine eternal Praiſe, Hallelujah. 


| IV. 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lorp ! Hallelujah. | 
Live, by *. and Earth ador'd, Hallelujah. 
Full of Thee, they ever cry, Hallelujah. 
Glory be to Gop, on high,“ & Hallelujah. 


HYMN XV. 
Blind Bartimeus, Luke xviii. 35. 
[Sun if now thou paſſeſt by me, 


— 


Stand and call me unto Thee, 
reely, fully, juſtify me, 
Give me Eyes thy Love ta ſee; 


„ Love 
* John vi. 61. 1 John ii. 2. $ Luke ii. 14s 


yy "Fo ** 


Love, that brought Thee down from Heaven, 
| Made my Gop a Man of Grief: 
Let it ſhew my Sins forgiven ; 

Help, O help mine Unbeticf 1 

II. 
Long I ſor thy Love have waited, 

Begging fat by the Way-ſide, | 
Let my Soul be * new created, 

"e's my Spirit + ſanctify'd. 

Thou, O Lokp, in great Compaſſion, 

Haſt in Part my Sight reftor'd 5 
Shew me all thy full Salvation, | 

Make the Servant as his Lokxp. 


\}, 

NN. MN XVI 

Pf. cxxxi, Matt. xi. 9. 

| J. ant tt 
I, ORD), if Thou the Grace impart, 
d 


2% 


Poor in Spirit, meck in Heart, 
Il as my Maſter be, 
Rooted in Humility. 5 
From the Time that thee I know, 
Nothing may I ſeck below, 
Aim at nothing great or high, 
Lowly both in Heart and Eye. 
SE III. 
Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Chang'd into a little Child, & 
Pleas'd with all the Lord provides, 
Wean'd from all the World beſides. 
IV. 
' FATHER ! fix my Soul on Thee, 
Ev'ry Evil let me flee. 


4 Gal. vi. 15. 7 1 Theſſ. v. 23. $ Mark X. 15. | 


n 
Nothing want beneath, above, 

Happy, happy in thy Love ! 

O that all may ſeek and find, 
E' ry Good in ſꝝsus join'd! - | 

Him let //rael ſtill adore, | 

Truſt Him, praife Him-evermere: 


H Y.M/N. XVII. 


: * — 
% 


g oy I. F 
ESUS my all, to Heav'n is gone, 
He whom | fix my Hope upon; 
His track I fee, and Il purſue 
The narrow Way, till him I view. 
7 II. 

The Way the holy Prophets went, 
The Road that leads from Banifhment, 
The King's Highway of Holineſs,“ 


& A . 
8 | ür n 1 - 
I. xxx. 8, 9, 10. 


. 


The Way of + Pleaſantneſs and Peace. 7 


III. it At 
Not any may go up theren, 


But trav ling Souls (may I be One 1) 


Way-faring Men to Canaan bound, 

Shall only in the Way be found. 
This is the Way 1 — yn ſoughit, 
\nd mourn'd becauſe 1 found it not; 
{$4.8 


Ia. xxxv. 9g. + Prov, iii. 17. 
4 , e, 35 lin 
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My Grief a Burden long has been, 


Becaſue I could not ceaſe from Sin. 
1 V. | 
The more I ſtrove ageing it's Pow'r,* 

I finn'd and ſtumbled but the more, 
Till late I beard my Sav1ous ſay, 
«© Come hither Soul,” j I am the Way. 


| „ Ga 
Lo! glad I come, and thou bleſt Laws, 
Shalt take me te Thee as I am; 
Nothing but Sin I Thee can give, 
Nothing but Love ſhall ] receive. 

VII. | ; 

Then will I tell to Sinners round; % 
What a dear SAv10UR I have found; 
F1l point to thy redeeming Blood, 
And ſay, © Behold the Way to Gor.” + 


 'H Y M N.\ XVIII. 
+. 

LORY be to Gop on hi h, 

Gop whoſe Glory fills the ky ; 


Peace on Earth and Man _—_— 
Man, the well beloved of Heav'n. 


II. | 
CaRisT our Lox p and Gop we own, 
CnRISsT the FATHER's only Sox, 


LAM of Gop for Sinners ſlain. 


SAv lou of offending Man. | 
Bow 


® Rom. vii. 14. Kc. t John xiv. 6. n Hoſ. 
xiv. 4. + John, i. 29. 


F rg 
| III. 
Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow, 
Hear, the World's Atonement Thou, 
oy in thy Name we pray, 

ake, O take, our Sins away. 

„ 

Powerful Advocate with Gon, 


2 us b thy Blood; 
ow thine Ear, in Mercy bew, 
Hear the * World's Atonement Thou. 


HYMN XIX. 


Pf. xxiii. John x. 1. 


J. 
HE Lox D my Paſture ſhall prepare, 
And feed me with a Shepherd's Care, 
His Preſence ſhall my Wants 1 3 
And guard me with a watchful Eye; 
My Noon-day Walks he ſhall attend, 
And all my Midaigte Hours defend. 


II. 
When in the ſultry Glebe ] faint, 
Or on the thirſty Mountain pant, 
—— fertile Vales and dewy Meads 
weary wand'ring Steps he leads ; 
| Where peaceful Rivers, ſoft and llow, 
Amid the verdant Lanſkip flow. 


| III. 
Though in the Patlis of Death I tread, 
With gloomy Horrors overſpread, 
My ſteadfaſt eart ſhall fear no Ill, 
For thou, O LorDp, art with me till : 
Thy friendly Crook ſhall give me Aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful Shade. 


“ John vi. 51. 1 John ji. 2. 


[ 28 
| IV. | : 
Tho? in a bare and rugged Way, yr 
Thro' devious lonely Wilds I ſtray. 165) 
Thy Bounty ſhall my Pains beguile, 

The barren Wilderneſs ſhall ſmile 
With ſudden Greens and Herbage crown'd, 
And Streams ſhall murmer all around. 


, 
1 Cor. xV. 52. 1 Thel-- iv. 16. | 
£65 KNEE 


5 OME to judgment, come away, 
(Hark, I hear th' Arch- angel f 7 
Summoning the Dead to riſe) - ; 
* Haſte, reſume, and lift your Eyes, 
Hear ye Sons of Adam hear, 
«© Man before thy Gop appear.” 
II. 
Come to Judgment, come away, 
This the laſt, the dreadful Day! 
Sov'reign Author, Judge of all, 
Duſt obeys thy quick*ning Call,* 
Duſt no other Voice will heed, -- 
Thine the Trump that wakes the Dead. 
| n eee 

Come to Judgment, come away, 
Ling'ring Man no longer ftay, 
Thee let Earth at length reſtore, 
Pris ner in her Womb no more, 
Burſt the Barriers of the Tomb, 
Riſe to meet thine inſtant Doom ! )! 

e 34D 0451.0 obs nnd 


5 John V, 25. g Dan 5 „ 
; ; of a * we, 11518 
. * " 


Loft in 
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IV. 
Come to judgment, come away, 
Wide diſpers'd howe'er ye ſtray, 
Fire, or Air, or Main,“ 


Kindred Atoms meet again, 
Sepulcher'd where'er ye reſt, 


Mix'd with Fith, or Bird, or Beaſt, 
V. 


Come to Judgment, come away, 

Help, O Cur1sT, thy Works decay; 
Man 1s out of Order hurl'd, : 
Parcel'd out of all the World : 

Lord, thy broken Concert, raiſe, 

And the . r ſhall be Praiſe. 


HYMN XXI. 


Lam. ” Ae el 


LL ye that 40 by, 
To Jesus draw nigh, 
To you 1s it nothing that Jesvs monde die? 
' Your Ranſom and Peace, 
Your Surety he is; - 
Come ſee if there ever was Soros like e His. 


Ee all yd Lb 
F or what ye have done 
His Blood muſt atone, (Son: 


The FATHER hath puniſh'd for you his dear 

The Lon, inthe Day ||. 
Of his Anger, did lay 

Our Sins on thel AMB and he bore them Ms 


III. 
He anſwer'd for all, 
Who come at his call, ö 
And low at his Croſs with e fall! 


* Rev. xx. 13. {| II. liii. 6. 


[22] 
But lift up your Eyes, 


At JEsus's Cries, 
Impaſſive He ſuffers ! Immortal He dies ! 


IV... 
For you and for me 
He pray 'd on the Tree, 
The Pray'r is accepted, the monk 1s res; - 
The be 4; 
Who 2 rely, 
And come for the pardon Gop cannot deny,®, 


V. 
My pardon I claim, 
For a Sinner I am, 
A Sinner believing in Jesvs's Name; \- 
He purchas'd the Grace, 
Which now I embrace, 


O FATHER, they know'ſt he hath dy'd in my 


(Place. 
VI. 
His Death is mw Plea, 
My Advocate 
And hear the Blood ſpeak | that hath anfiverd 
Acquitted I was, (for ny, 
i * — 1 4 he bled on Like Croſs : | 

And by loſing his ife he hath carry'd my 
a Wa 


HY M N XXII. 
Luke 2 16. 


NOME Sinners to . Goſpe l F caſt, 
Let every Soul be Jesv's (Gyr, 
This 


* Tit, i. 2. Heb: vi. 18. $ Rom. ix. 33. 
i Heb. xii, 24. 


[+237] 
This World's vain.Cares and Luſts forſake, $ 
ewe Jesvs freely A ye, take. 


Have me excus'd, Wis will ” ſay, 
From Health, and Life, ant Liberty, 
From all that is in Iss giv'n, 
From Pardon, Holineſs, and Heav'n! 


III. . 
Come then ye Souls by Sin op * * 
5 reſtleſs-Wand'rers after Re 
or and maim'd, and halt, and blind, 
HRIST an hearty Welcome find. / 


IV. 
Come, and n the Goſpel- feaſt, 
Be ſav'd from Sin in IEsv's Reſt; 
O taſte the Goodneſs of our Go, 
And eat his Fleſh and drink his Blood. + 


V. 
See him ſet forth before your Eyes, & 
Behold the bleeding Sacrifice! 
His offer'd Love, make haſte, embrace, 
And orly now be ſav'd by Grace. 

VI. 
Ve who 1 his Record true, -. ,. 
Shall ſup with Him, and He with you; 
Come to the Feaſt, be ſaw'd from Sin, 


For IEsus waits to take you in. 
VII. 


This is the Time, no more delay, 
This is the glorious Goſpel-day; g 


Come 


* Matt. xi. 28. + John vi. 51. 53, 5 Gal, 
Lite 1. U Rev. iii. 20. 


Meet him mani 


[244] 


Come in this Moment at his Call, 
And live for Him who dy'd for all.“ 


HYMN XXIII. 
| When they ſaw the Sr AR they rejoiced, © 
Matt. ii. 10. 
| I, 
N ONS of Men, behold from far, 
Hail the long expected Star, a1 


| Jacob's Star, that Kin the Night, | 
Guides bewild'red Nature right. 


Fear not hence that 9 ſhould flow 
Wars or Peſtilence below; F 
Wars it bids and Tumults ceaſe, 
Uſhering in the Prince of Peace, 

HE. 
Mild He ſhines on all beneath, 
Piercing thro? the Shades of Death, 

Scatt'ring Error's inte Lin Night, 

| Kindling Darkneſs into Light. 

IV. 
Nations all far off and near, 
Haſte to ſee your Go appear: 


Haſte, for him e Hearts prepare, 
eſted there, + 


They 


2 Cor. v. 14. 15. + 2 Pet. i. 19. 


0 


There behold the Daf in Face Uu 
Pouring Eye ſight om your 2. 5 x}, 
Son in his own Light ſurvey; i 21204 
_—_— to the perfect Day! «Mt. Wot aff] 

VI. i 
ye 'Morning-ftars again, f ä 
605 Jeſcend on Earth to reign! "> — 
Deigns for Man his Life employ; 
Shout, ye Sons of Gop, for Joy : 


V # > = WW NM 1 4 L 


H Y MN XXIV. 


Hoſea xiv, "PE ; 


Take with You! Words, and turn oy 
the Lord, ſay; unto him, Take away 
all Iniquity, and "oecive us N 

e 


J E S. U, F tiend of Sinners, hear, 
Vet once again IL pray, 


From my Debt of Sin ſet clear, 4 


For I have ,noug] to | 
Speak, O ſpeak eee my 1 
745 poor Wack bing Soul 3 2 = | 


# 4 


Love me freely, ſeal my Peace, 
And bid me f em 7 


len 78. 795 ill 70 Hil 94; 
John viii. 12 


= * , 


[26] 
ory + RON 
Sin's Deceitfulneſs hath ſpread, 
An Hardneſs o'er my Heart; 
But if thoy thy Spirit thed, 
The ſtony ſhall depart: 
Shed thy Love, thy Tenderneſs, | 
And let me feel thy ſoft'niug Pow'r; 
Love me freely, ſeal my Peace, 
And bid me ſin no more. 
H Y MN XXV. 
MO RNI N G. 
y 
I. 
1 the all- reſtoring Word, 
Our fallen Spirit's Hope, 5 
After thy lovely Likeneſs, Lo mp, 
O when ſhall we wake up!! 
Z ors borate bon 
Thou, O our Gop, Thou only art 

The Life, the Truth, the 3 

nicken our Souls, inſtruct our Hearts, 

Our Faking Footſteps ſtay. | 

1 
All that Thou doſt on Earth beſtow, 

Of Heaven, vouchſafe to give 
Give us, O Lon p, Thyſelf to know, * 
| In Thee to + walk, and live. 
| IV. 
= Fill us with all the Life of Love, 
| In 1 Union join 8 
=. Us to Thyſelf, and let us prove 

The Fellowſhip divine. 3 


John xxii. 3. + Col. i. 6. 5 John xv. 5. 


[=7: 
V. 

Open the Intercourſe between 

Our longing Souls and Thee, 
Never to be broke off again 

Thro' all Eternity. 
| | VI. 
Grant this, O Lord ! for Thou haſt dy'd 

That we might be forgiv'n, ; 
Thou haſt the Righteouſneſs ſupplied, 

By which we merit Heay'n. 


HYMN XXVI. 


_ 
ESUS, the all-atoning Lamb, 
J Lover of loſt Mankind, 
Salvation in whoſe only Name 
A ſinful World can t. 


II. 
We aſk. thy Grace to make us clean, 
We come to Thee, our God : 
Open, O Lox, for this Day's Sin, 
The Fountain of thy Blood.“ 
1 : 
Hither our ſpotted Souls be brought, 
And ev'ry idle Word, 
And ev'ry Work, and ev'ry Thought, 
That hath not pleas'd our Lorp, | 
„ 1 
Hither our Actions, righteous deem' d, 
By Man, and counted good, 
As filthy Rags by God eſteem d, + 
Till ſprinkled with thy Blood. 


— — — . — 2 
* : F 
of 


D 2 HYMN 
* Zech. xiii. 1. + Iſa. Ixiv. 6. 


| F th. 6. AM ” a. AM ad Mend a. — 5 
7 * 
+ ö F a ' 
\ 
14 
: . 


1 HY MN XXVII. 
The Wiſdom of Gon Fooliſhneſs with 


SAv10UR, Thou thy Myſteries | 
Haſt often,cover'd from the Wiſe, 
And Babes thy Glory ſhew'd;“ 
Thy Wiſdom far ſurpaſſes all, , 

| What ſtudious Mortals Wiſdom Fall, 
Thou holy LA of Goo. 
i 
| The nat'ral Man can't right conceĩve f 
{ The glorious Things which, we believe, 
j How thou did'ſt us redeemm 
The Things thy Spirit teacheth us. 
| The Merit of th Blood —— 
| Are Fooliſhneſs to him. 
| n 
They this World's Wiſdom ſeek and gain, 
That Wiſdom which thou calleſt vain, 
But Oh! are Strangers ſtill ' 
To that which makes our Spirits wife, 
And-ſets before our waiting Eyes n 
What is our SA IoUR's Will, © © 
3 IV. 5 
Thrice happy then are we, who prorre 
| The Peace of Gop, his Truth and Love, 
Things freely to us givn, 5 
Theſe Ergee are of greater Bliſs, Faun 
| The Earneſts of that Happineſs - | | © - 
Thy Saints enjoy in Heav n. 


Wl | 
0 1 : 
= | 


8 
- 


——. 9 —_— 


5 Ca _ 


r 


HYMN 
bs” Matt, xi. 25. + | Cor, Ut, 14 · 


9 
HYMN. XXVII. 


The Sinner converted. If. XXxviii. 1), 19. 


Thou haſt i in Love ts my Soul delivered it from the 
Pit of Corruption; for thou haſt coft all'ny 
Sins behind thy Back. The Living, the Liv- 

/ ing, he ſhall praiſe thee, as 1 4 this Day. 


I. 
W 3. with my Mind devoutly 
Dear Sav1ouR, my revolving real 
Would paſt Offences trace; 
Trembling I make the black Review, 
Vet pleas'd behold, admiring too, 
The Power of changing race! 


I 92 
This Tongue, with Blaſphemies defil'd , 
Theſe Feet-to erting Paths e 94-1 
In heav'nly League | 
Who could . believe ſuc . could eise, 
Or think my dark and winding Ways 
Should ever lead to Thee! | 


HE 771 
Theſe Eyes, that once abus'd their Sight, 
Now lift to Thee their wat'ry Light, $1 14A 
And weep a filent Flood; | 
Theſc Hands afend in ceafeleſs Pray't 5; 
Owaſh away the Stains - wy, wear. - 4 
In pure redeeming Blood! \ 


IV. #1 F 
Theſe Ears, that pleas'd could entertain 5 
The midnight Oach, the-luſtful A 11 36 
When rout the feſtal B vs. 


. Nes 


7 


30 1 
Now deaf to all th' enchanting mos, 


Avoid the Throng,' deteff tlie Joys, 
And . to net thy bbc 


. Vos 15 nie 
Thus art Thou vd! in ev ISI * 
O wouldſt Thou more 5 Þ my Heart, 

This droſſy Thing refine; | 
That Grace might Nature's Strength controul, 
And a new Creature—Body—Soul— 
Be, Lon p, forever r thine, 


2 


N VM N XXIX. 


Farewel to the World, 


| A 39807; 54 J <þ * 
ORLD, adieu! thou real Cheat, | 
Oft have thy deceitful Charms 

{ Filfd my Heart with fond Conceit, 
| Foolith Hopes, and falſe Alarms: 
Now I ſee, as clear as . . 
How thy Follies paſs rn debuts = 


> i. 1399 et. 
Vein thy entertaining Sights, 
Falſe thy Promiſes venew d. 
All the 1 of thy Delights 
Does but flatter and delude: 
} Thee I quit, for. Heay'n-above, . F 
1 Object of the nobleſt Laus. 919 yrs div © 
iir | » MC [1Þ 
Farwel Honour's empty Pride, 
Thy own nice} uncenain CG... 
If the leaſt Mi ſehance betide, I. bi 247 
Lays thee lower tan che Buße g 
Wor 5 1 Honours end in Gall, 
Q 


yl feb morro fall, 


Fooliſh 


[3r] 


F ooliſh Vanity Farewell . - 
More em than the Wie, 
Where th F 1 well, 1 
Pureſt —.— 1ey, deprave : 
He, to whom I fly from the, 
Jesvs Curist ſhall'ſer me free. 1 
V. wh 
Let not, Lon p! my N Min 
Follow after fleeting Toys, ee! 5 
Since, in Thee alone, I fing 
Solid and ſubſtantial Si 2 5 N 
Tach that never rp. La A. 
hro? nn laſt, ert Ang tt 
VI. q CTA 1 


Loxp! how happy | is a Heart 
After Thee, while it aſpires! - - [+ 
True and faithful as Thou art... 1 & 1+ 
Thou ſhall anſwer it's Defires : | = f 
It ſhall fee the glorious Scene ; 
Of thine werk ing e Pi: ph » 71 


HYM N XXX. l 


2 The T ciumph of Fark. 


17% 
H of the Church triumphant! 


W + 


We joyfully- adore' Thee; gw ee 


Till Thou appear, 
Thy Members here, ' 
Shall Sing likes. thoſe in Glory: L Aa, 
We lift our Hearts and Volks 


W ict bleſt Anticipation, 


: * * *. * 9 99 = 
#74 107 Sanz) : +}! "FE. [ahis. 


1321 


And cry aloud, 
And give to God . 
The Praiſe of our Salvation. 


U. 
While in Afflictionꝰ 8 Furnace,” 
And pon thro” the Fire, 
ve we Praiſe 
Wk knows our. Days;. / 
And ever. brings us.nigher. 
We clap our Hands'exulting,* 
In 4 Almighty Favour, 
The Love divine 
Which made us Thine 
Shall keep us I hine for ever, 
UI. 4 
Thou doſt conduct thy People 
Thro' Torrents of Temptation, 
Nor will we fear, 
Whilſt thou art near, 
The Fire of Tribulation. 
The World with Sin and 3 
In vain our March op 
By Thee we ſhal 
1 thro? them al, 
| And ſing the Song of Mofes "Y 


IV. 
Faith we ſee the Glo 
10 which Thou ſhalt ore us, 
The Croſs deſpiſe - | 
For that high Prize 


Which Thou haſt ſet. before us. 


FT ww 


” 22 


<> 
Lk +% 


"T3231 


And ir hon delt u wort Wo HS 
We each as'dying Stephen, 0 
Shall ſce Thee ſtand 145 
At Gor Right-hand, | 
To ute us p jo eaven, . 


H v. M N XXXI. y 
©, Heavenly 1 on Earth. 
OME ye * love the B. 


C And let your Joys be known, . 
Jai in à Song with, ſwert accord, 5 
1 
12 


While ye Aae the aner, 4 

II. ir 10 28 

The Sorrows of the Mind... | 
Be baniſh'd from the place 3. : 

Religion never was deſign'd rg 

To make our Pleaſures leſs, 41 

12 8k: | | 

Let thals tb a riots Lol 
Who never kney our Gop ; 

30 hildren of the heav'nly, bins * Y ' 

3 ther L 


The Men. of Gaſs have found 
Glory begun below; 
Celeſtial Fruits, ion. earthly Ground, .. "34 5 
From Folk and e WAR BOW: | 
Ve tn rin 4 Lo | 
The Hill of Ziol yields VI 22345 Wi 
A thouſand facred Sweets, | 


Before 
* Aﬀts vii. 4% f Prove; i- 474 1 Pet. i. f. 


| l 
Before we * the heav'aly Fields, 
Or walk the golden Streets“ 


s 
Then let our Songs abound, 
And ev'ry Tear be dry, | 
W.'re marching thro” [_IMANUEL” 3 1 
To fairer ** on wok 2 


2... FT MN. XXXII. 
— Reſurrection of Cu 16 7. 


2 
HRIST the Lon is ris'n  To-day 
Sons of Men and Angels fay, 
Raiſe your Jo N and 12 hig, 


Sing ye Hea vgs: : 
1 4 


Love's redeeming Work is done, 
Fought the Fight, the Battle won; 
Lo! our Sun's Eclipſe is o'er, 

Lo! He ſers 1 in Blood no more. 

| I —_— | 
| Vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal, 


Cnxlsr hath burſt the Gates of Hell; 


Death in vain forbids his Riſe, 
 CuntsT hath open p * 


Lives again our bee King, ö 

Where, O Death, is now th y Sting! * 
Once he died our Souls to 4 | 
Where thy Victory, O Grave? 


Soar 


id Rev. XX}, 1 8, 21. 


——— 
Soar we now where Cukistr had led, 
Foll'wing our exalted Head. 
Made like Him, like Him we riſe, 
Our's the Croſs, the Grave, the Skies, 
„ 
What tho? once we periſſi'd all, 
Partners of our Parent's Fall, 
Second Life we * all receive, 
In our Heav'nly Adam hve. 
1 AT: 
Hail the Loxp of Earth and Heav'n! 
Praiſe to thee by both be given ! | 
Thee we greet triumphant now, 
Hail! the T RESURRECTION —— T nov ! 
+374 + MM | 
King of Glory ! Soul of Bliſs ! 
Everlaſting Life is this | 
Thee to]! Know—Thy Pow'r to prove, 
Thus to ſing, and thus to love. 


HYMN XXXII. 


AS CENSION. 
/ „ . 1. 5 
AlL the Day that fees him riſe, 
H Raviſh'd from our wiſhful Eyes; 
RIST awhile to Mortals giv'n, 
Re-aſcends his native Heav'n. 
There the pompous Triumph waits, 
« Lift your Heads, eternal Gates ! 
Wide unfold the radiant Scene, 
Take the King of Glory in.“ 


* 1 Cor, xv. 22, + John xi. 25. 1 John xvii, 3. 


ttt 
1 a II. 273 
Him, rhough higheſt Heaw'a xeceives, .,,, . ...; 
Still he loves the Earthjhe leaves; 
Though returning to his Throne, ba 
He can pe'er forget his owns, >.> - |1*t4 (3 
s b 7777 — ef . inn 
Still for us he intercedes, 
Prevalent his Death he pleads ; LW” 
. ; xx TR en te {47 
Next himſelf prepares our ENF e 
SAVIOUR of the ranſom'd Rac 4 at air 
: x0 þ $*V 180. . 
N 1 4-3 


SF 7 11 


5 III Nas“ * 
Maſter (may we ever ay). | vighs 
Taken from our Head To. da, 1 
See, thy faithful Servants ſee 

Ever gazing up to Thee !f © | 
Grant, though parted from our 
High N-. azure H 17 #i 
Grant our Hearts may thither riſe, 2 


- FolPwing thee beyond the Skies. 


' , 
14 1 f 


ight, 


14. - 


5-8 1 IV. * 71 e per f 0 
Exer upward may we move, zs 
Wafted on the Wings of Love; 
Looking when our Loxp ſhall come, 
| Longing, gafping/after Home f Y H 
There may we with thee remain, 
Partners of tlrine endleſs Reign; 
There thy Face unclouded ſee, f 
Find our Heav'n of Heav'ns in thee ! 


ö f 'T 


F > TE I a A. ts 


4 
| . 
| 1 lids 't $ 
4 11 LL Y. : ST 
, A'S v 4 8 
| : - #3; * 11 4 
. 92 0 185 * 
* 22131 . ' [4 17 14 4t 11 
0 4 | , ' ; Þ 
Lt 4 . 1.4 : 41 4,03 $73 1 1 24 


- w» Otis 


— 


+ John xiv. 2. N eb. M. 20. 2 Kings . 3z. 
1 AQts i. 9, 10, 11, 1 Theſſ. iv. 15. 


E 1144 4 » hc «SA AJ . 0 
= * 


_ — 
— & — 
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HYMN XXXIV. 
The Same. TS 
 PSaLM xxiv. 7. hs 


Lift up your Heads, O ye Gates, and be 
ye lift up, ye Everlaſting Doors, &c. 


1 4 
UR Lomb. is riſen from the Dead, 
Our Jesvs is gone up on high, 
The Pow'rs of Hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the Portals of the Sky. 
| II. a 
There his triumphal Chariot waits -+» 
And Angels chaunt the ſolemn Lay: 
Lift up your Heads, ye keav'nly Gates; 
Ye everlaſting Doors, give Way 3 
1 4.5 
Looſe all your Bars of maſſy Light,” 
And wide unfold the etherial Scene; 
He claims theſe Manſions as his Right, 
Receive the King of Glory in ! | 
* 11 A | | 0 3 
Who is the King of Glory, who? =» 
The Lok that all his Foes o'ercame, 
The World, Sin, Death, and Hell o'erthrew, 
And Jesvs is the Conqu'ror's Name. 
YON . p 
Lo ! his triumphal Chariot waits, * 
And Angels chaunt the ſolemn Lay: 
Lift up your Heads, ye heav'nly Gates; 
. ., Ye everlaſting Doors, give Way ! f 


» 
_ 


-[ 38 


Who is the King of Glory, who ? 
The Lord of glorious Pow'r poſſeſt, 
The King of Saints and Angels too, 
| 2 


c 
God over all, for ever bleſt ! 


H Y M N XXXV. 
| PSALM xcv. 1. 


2 1 I. | 
N WAKE, and fing the Song“ 
- FA, Of Moſes and the Lawns, 
Wake'eyry Heart and ev'ry Tongue 
To praile the Saviour's Name. 
5 IL 
Sing of his dying Love, 
Sing of his — Pow'r, 
Sing how He intercedes above 
For'thoſe whoſe Sins He bore. 
pp: 
Sing *till we feel our Hearts 
Aſcending with our Tongues, 
Sing till the Love of Sin departs, 
And Grace inſpires our Songs. 
| IV. | 
Sing on your heay'nly Way, 
Ye ranſom'd Sinners ling, . 
Sing on rejoicing ev'ry Day 
In CuxIsT th' eternal Ling. 
1 7 Ls v. | 
Soon ſhall ye hear Him ſay, 
« Ye bleſſed Children come; 
Soon will He call ye hence away, 
And take his Wand'rers Honey 5: 


® Rev. xv. 3, + Matt. xxv. 24. | Heb. ai. 14. 


— 


. ——— + n 
— — — * — et. eee A I LEED - 
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HYMN XXXVI. 


PsALM xciii. 
I. 
E Servants, of Gov, I 
Your Maſter proclaim, 
And publiſh abroad 
His wonderful Name:: 
The Name all victorious 
Of Jesvs extol; 
His Kingdon is gloriou, 
And rules over all. 


WS © 
GD rületh 68 high, 
Almighty to fave, 

And ſtifl he is nigh, 

* His 8 we have. 
he great tion 
His Trium bb ſhall lng, 

Aſcribing 7a LA 
To Jesvs our King. 


| HI. 
Salvation to Gon, | 
Who fits on = Throne: B 
Let all cry aloud, 
And honour the Son, 
Our ]Esvs's Praiſes 
The Angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their Faces, 


And worthip the LAB. 


* 


7 


E 2 


| — 
L 40 
| I. 
Then let us adore, 
And give Him his Right, 
All Glory and Pow'r 
And Wiſdom! and Might; 
All Honour and Bleffling, 
With Angels above, 
And Thanks never ceaſing, 
And infinite Love. | 


H Y M N XXXVIL 
PSALM cxiii. 3. 


From the riſing of the Sun, unto the 
going down of the ſame, the Lord's 
ame is to be praiſed, 2 


1338 
| ROM all that dwell below the Skies, 

5 Let the CREATox's Praiſe ariſe: 
t the REDEEMER's Name be ſung, 

'Thro' ev'ry Land, by ev'ry Tongue. 

3h. - N 

Eternal are thy Mercies, Lord ; 

Eternal Truth attends thy Word; 
Thy Praiſe ſhall ſound from Shore to Shore, 

Till Suns ſhall riſe and ſet no more. 


HYMN 


n 
HYMN XX XVIII.. 


5 Salvation by Grace in Cualsr. 
— | TP 


| OW to the Pow'r of Gop Supreme, 
N Be everlaſting'Honours givin ; 
e ſaves from Hell, (we bleſs his Name) 
He calls loſt wand'ring Souls to Heav'n. 
n 
Not for our Duties or Deſerts,“ 
But of his own abounding Grace, 
He works Salvation in our Hearts, 
And forins a People for his Praiſes 
III. 
Twas his own Purpoſe that begun 
To reſcue Rebels doom d to die, 
He gave us Grace in Caris'e his Sor, 
Before. he ſpreadꝭ the ſtarry Sk y- 
| IV. 
Tesvs the Loxp appears at laſt, 
And makes his FxTHER's Councils known; 
Declares the great Tranſactions paſt, 
And brings immortal Bleſſings down. 


HY MN XXXIX. 
The New Creation. Rev. xxi. 5g. 


23 
-A TTEND while Gop's eternal Sow 
Doth his own Glories ſhew ;. 
& Behold, I fit-upon my Throne, 
“ Creating all Things new, 
| E 3 . Nature 


Tit, ni. 5. f Eph. i. 4. 1 Eph. i. 9 


— — 


[ 42 ] 
1 
Nature and Sin are paſt away, 
% And the old Adam dies, 
4% My Hands a new Foundation lay, 


66 See a new World ariſe!“ 


III. 
Mighty REDEEMER, ſet us free 
rom our old State of Sin; 
O make our Souls alive to thee, 
Create new Pow'rs within ! 


IV. | 
Renew our Eyes, and form our Ears, 
And mould our Hearts afreſh ; 
Give us new Paſſions, Joys, and Fears, 
And turn the Stone to F leſh. 
1 : V. | 
Far from the Regions of the Dead, 
From Sin, and Earth, and Hell; 
In the new World thy Grace hath made, 


May we for ever dwell ! 
„ HYMN XI. 
late 


| Hide us within thy Wounds, then Pain 
ls ſweet, and Life or Death is Gain. 


II. 
Take our poor Hearts, and let them be 
For ever clos'd to all but thee: 


That Pledge of Love for ever there. 


1 1 John i. 7» Rev. i. 5. f 2 Cor. i. 22, 


LW. 
—#£, 


Come, thou 1 Lamb of Gop,* 
Come waſh us in thy cleanſing Blood; 


Seal thou our Breaſts, and let us wear + - A 


How 


1431 
: III. 
How can it be, thou heavnly King, 
That thou ſhould'ſt Man to Glory bring 
Make Slaves the Partners of thy Throne, 
Deck'd with a never- fading Crown 1 

Ah, Log ! enlarge our ſcanty Thought, 
To know the Wonders thou haſt wrought ; 
Unlooſe our ſtamm'ring Tongue to tell Þ 
Thy Love unmenſe, unſcarchable. 

N | 


Firſt born of many Brethren Thou, ! 
To thee both Earth and Heav'n muſt bow za 
Help us to Thee our All to give, 


Thine may we die, thine may we live | || 


JC HYMN XII. 
0 . = | | 
Love divine, how ſweet thou art, 
When ſhall I find my longing Heart 
All taken up by thee ? | 
Oh make me pant and thirſt to prove* 
The Greatneſs of redeeming Love, 
The Love of CuRISsT to me. 
bee 
Gop only knows the Love of Gop ; * 2 
O that it now were ſhed abroad 
In each poor ſtony Heart! 
For Love Pd figh, for Love I'd pane, 
This only Portion, LorD, be mine, 
Be mine this better Part 


t Rom. viii. 29. § Phil. it. 9, 10. 
; 4 Rom. xiv. 8. 6 PC, xlii. 1. | 


> — 


[44] 
III.. 
0 that we could for ever fit; + 1 
With Mary, at the Maſter's Feet, 
Be this-our happy y Choice! 
Our only Care, elight, and: Bliſs; 


Our Joy, our Heav'n on Earth, be this, 
To. hear the-Bridegroom's- Voice. . 


% „ 
Thy only Love may we require, 
Nothing on Earth, 3 Deſire, 
Nothing in Heav'n above; 
Let Earth and all its Trifles go, 
Give us, O. Lord, thy Love to know, 
Give us thy precious Love. 


N 


1 


HYMN, N 


The Second Advent. ew 470 7. 
A 


U 


Once for favour'd Sinners ſlain: 
uſand thouſand” Saints attending,“ 
Swell the Triumph of his Train: 
Halleluja!“ 
Hallelujah! Amen. 


II. 
Ev'ry E e ſhall. now behold 
Rob'd in dreadful Majeſty 
Thofe who-ſet at nought — þ ſold Him, 
Pierc'd,, and nail'd Him to che Free, 


140 He comes with Clouds ene 
0 


Deepl wailing 1 | 


Shall the” rue — = ſee. 


Ev'ry 


+ Luke x. 38, &c. 1 Jain wi, 29. „ jude xiv. 


. 


[45] 

Ev'ry Iſland, Sea, and Mountain, | 
Heav'n and Earth, ſhall flee away; 
All who hate Him, muſt, confoun ed, I 
Hear the Triump proclaim the Day; 

Come to Judgment! 
Come to N come away ! 


Now Redemption long expected, 
See! in ſolemn Pomp appear! 
All his Saints, by Man rejected, 
Now ſhall meet Him in the Air! + 
Hallelujah ! _ 
See the Day of 8 appear 


Anſwer thine own Bride and Spirit, |] 
 Haſten, Loxp, the gen'ral Doom ! & 
The New Heay'n and Earth t' inherit, 
Take thy pining Exiles Home : 
All Creation,** 
Travails ! prongs: and bids Thee come! 
Lea! Amen |! Let all adore Thee, 
High on thine eternal Throne ! 
SAVIOUR, take the Pow'r and Glory ; 
Claim the Kingdom for thine own ! 
O come quickly ! 4+ 
Hallelujah: Come, Lorp, come! 


f . 
— }. 
= 


HYMN 


Ney. x*- 11. I Mic. vii. 16, 17. + 1 Theſ. 
iv. 17. || Rev. xxii. 17. { Vide Burial Ser- 


vice. t Rev. xxi. 1. os Rom. vüi. 22, 23+ n 


1 Rev. XXii. 20. 


NM 
HY M N. XLIIII. 
* N 
& The Same. Rev. xi. 15. 
© | 1 e e ee 
E comes! he comes ! the Judge ſevere. 2 
The ſeventh Trumpet — im near 
His Lightnings flaſh, his Thunders roll, 
He's welcome to the faithful Soul, 
Weleome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
| rr to the faithful Soul. 
From Heav'n angelic Voices ſound, 
See the Almighty Jes crown'd! 
Girt with Omnipotence and Grace, 
And Glory decks the SAy1ovR's Face, 
Glory, Glory, Glory, Glory, Glory decks 
e e SAv1ouR's Face! 


Deſcending on his Azure Throne, 
| | He claims the Kingdoms for his own ; 


The Kingdoms all obey his Word, 
And hail him their triumphant Lokp, 
Hail him, hail him, hail him, hail him, hail 
bim, their triumphant Logp.. 


Shout all the People of the Sky, 
And all the Saints of the Mosr Hicrs; 
Our Gop, who now his Right obtains, 

For eyer and for ever Reigns. 
Ever, ever, ever, ever, ever and for ever Reigns. 


N 


nm 


The FATHER praiſe, the So adore, 
The Sp1kIT bleſs for evemore ; 
Salvation's glorious Work. is done, 
We welcome Thee GREAT THREE IN One [ 
Welcome, welcome. welcome, welcome, wel- 
come Thee GREAT THREE IX ONE! 


H * M N XIIV. . 
Hymn to the TziniTy./ 
* by 1 . 


AlL holy, holy, holy Lomb ! 
1 Be endleſs Praiſe to Thee! 
upfeme, eſſential One, ador'd 


In co-eternal Three. 
II. 
Enthron'd in everlaſting State, 
Ere Time its Round began, 
Who join'd in Council to create 
The Dignity of Man. * 7 1 ' 
III. 0 4 
To whom + Ifaiah's Viſion ſhew'd, 
The Seraphs veil their Wings, 
While Thee Jenov an, Lorp, and Gop, 
Th' angelic Army ſings. 
1 
To Thee by myſtic Pow'rs on high 
Were humble Praiſes given. 
When * beheld with favour'd Eye 
Th' Inhabitants of Heay'n ! 
All-that the Name of Creature owns, 
To Thee in Hymns aſpires _ 


i wal” ri: oy 
Gen. i. 26, 23. + If, vi, 2, 3+ || Rev. iv. 1. &c. 


[48] 
May we as Angels on our Thrones * 
or ever join the Choir! 
r | 
Hail holy, holy, holy Lox p! 2217 208 
Bee endleſs Praiſe to Thee: 
#3 * eſſential One, ador'd 
n co-eternal Three. 


23 Y M N : XLV. 


. 
A * 
nf 


Another. 


E give immortal Praiſe, 
o Gop the FATHER's Love, 
For all our Comforts here, 
And better Hopes above: 

He ſent his own 

Eternal Sox, 

To die for Sins | 
| That Man had done. of 
To Gop the Sox belongs 
Immortal Glory too, 

Who bought us with his Blood, 
From everlaſting Woe : 

And now he lives, 

And now he reigns, 

And ſees the Fruit 

Of all his Pains, 

To Gop the Syikr1iT's Name 
Immortal Worſhip give, 
Whoſe new-creating Pow'r 
Makes the dead Sinner, live: 
| His Work completes , 


The great Deſign. | Lc 
And fills the Soul . * > , 
; With Joy diyine, 5 ; 8 


'® Rev, ili. 7. 


1 0 
Almighty Gop,- to Thee, 
Be endleſs Honours done; 
The undivided FaREE,. 
And the myſterious ONE! 
Where Reaſon fails 
With all her Pow'rs, 
There Faith prevails 
And Love adores. 


| uy M N XLVI. 
Wy OM" 


RAISE be to al Famous giveny 
CHRIST He gave 
Us to ſave, 
Now the Heirs-of Heavens. 


II. 
Pay we e val Adoration 
* ——— RIES. I 
He alone Am 
Wrought out our Salvation, 
(RNS ET IT 
Glory to the eternal Spi pirit, ; 
Us He ſeals ;* 
. Crr1sT reveals, 
And applies his Merit. 


IV. 
Worſhip, Honour, Thanks and ame, | 
| Onz in THREE, . 
Give we Thee, 
— never ceaſin of - £4: 30S 
HYMN 
+ Rab. i 13. 1 Cor. Xii. 3. 


(997 
HYMN XLVIL 
2 The brazen Serpent. 
Num. xxi. 9. John iii. 14. 


. 1 | 
. I TH fiery Serpents greatly pain'd, 
V When Les uri Tilbes com- 
And ſigh'd to be reliev'd, (plain'd 
A Serpent ſtrait the Prophet made | 
Of molten Braſs, to View diſplay'd, 
Tue Patients look'd and.liv'd. . 


| "bs 
But oh! What Healing to the Heart, 
Doth Ixsv's greater Croſs impart, 
To thoſe 4.— ſeek a Cure? 
Iſr'el of old, and we no leſs, 
The ſame indulgent Grace confeſs, 
Whilſt Life and Breath endure, 


1 III. 

To Reaſon's View, ſo ſtrange Effect, 
Self- righteous Souls will ſtill reject, 
f And periſh in their Pride! 
Not ſo the Stung with Sin and Law, 
FTheſe all their rich Salvation draw, 

From IxEsv's bleeding Side. 

IV. 

May we then view the matchleſs Croſs, 
And other Objects count but Loſs, - 
No other Gain explore! _ 
I Here ſtill be fix d our feaſted Eyes, 
ITcceming with Tears of Flad Surprize, 
And thankfully adore! 


11 


"T5 


Hail, great IMMANUEL, balmy Name H | 

Thy Praiſe the Ranſom'd will proclaim; - 
hee we Phyſician call ; ; 

We own no other Cure but Thine, 

Thou the Deliverer Divine, - 
Our Health, our Life, our All. 


HYMN XLVIIL 


2 ; Zech. xiii. cn — 


» 


L p 
* JOW fad our State by Nature is, 
| | Our-Sin how deep it ſtains ! 
atan binds our Captive Souls 
Faſt in his flaviſh Chains. * 4 
II. | | 


But there's a Voice of Sov'reign Grace 
Sounds from Gop's facred Word . 
Ho |! ye deſpairing Sinners, come 
And truſt upon the Lok. 
HE. .. | 
O may we hear th' Almighty Call, 
And run to this Relief! 
We would believe thy Promiſe, Lokp, 
O help our Unbelief ! 
IV. 
To the bleſt Fountain of thy Blood. 
Teach us, O Lon, to fly : : 
There may we waſh our ſpotted Souls 
From Crimes of deepeſt Dye! | 
Stretch out thine Arm, victorious King, 
Our reigning Sins ſubdue z 
| Fa. | Drive * 


” 
7 


s 4 4 
Drive the old Dragon from his Seat,, 
With his infernal Crew. 71518 
IV. / 
Poor, guilty, weak, and helpleſs Worms, 
into 8 Hands we fall 1 a + 


Be Thou our Strength and Righteouſneſs, . 
Our Jesvs, and our All! 


* HYMN XIIX. 
1 John iv. 16. latter Part. 


, * * | 
OVE divine, all Love excelling, _ © 
Joy of Heaven to Earth come dow! 
Fix in us thine humble Dwelling, 5 
All thy faithful Mercies crown: 
TEsUs ! Thou art all Compaſſion, 
Pure unbounded Love Thou art, 
Viſit us with thy Salvation, 
Enter ev'ry trembling Heart! 
KN. 
Breathe! O breathe thy loving Spirit, 
Into ev'ry troubled Breaſt! 
Let us all in Thee inherit 
Let us find thy promis'd Reſt {| 
Take away the Love of ſinning, 
Alpha and Omega be,F . | 
End of Faith, as its Beginning, : 
Set our Hearts at Liberty. | | 
| 1 of 
Come! Almighty to deliver 
Let us all thy Life receive! 


Suddenly | 


® Rey, xii. 9. {| Matt, xi. 28, + Rev. i. 8. 
| 1 Heb. xii. 2. 
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Suddenly return, and never 
Never more thy Temples leavey ! * 
Thee we would be always bleffing, 
Serve Thee as thine Hoſts above, 
Pray, and praiſe Thee without ceaſing, 
Glary in thy precious Love. 
Finiſh then thy new Creation, 
Pure, -unſpotted may we be, 
Let us ſee thy great Salvation, 
_— 8 by Thee 4 1 
an rom Glory into A 
Till in Heaven — our oh | 
Till we caſt our Crowns before Thee, 
Loſt in Wonder, Love, and Praiſe, | 


[ 


HYMN L. 
Thankſgiving. 


\ AFEET and right it is to ſing 
VI Glory to ouf Gop and King; 
eet in ev'ry Time and Place, 
To rehearſe his ſolemn Praiſe. 


II. 
Join, ye Saints, the Song around, 
Angels help the chearful Sound; 
Publiſh thro' the World abroad -* 
Glory to th' eternal Goo. | 


- III. 
Praiſes here to Thee we give, 
Gracious Thou our Thanks receive; ; 
Holy FATHER, ſov'reign Loxp, 
Ev'ry where be Thou ador'd! 7 
nr Fig 1 
0- 2 Cor. vi. 16. 9 2 Cor. Ul, 18. U Rev. iv. 10. 3 


$4 


IV. | 
Tho! th' 3 injurious World exclaim, 
Sing we ſtill in Jesv's Name; 
SAvIOUR, Thee we ever bleſs, 
Thee our Lok and Sen confels#, 


— 


3 HY MN LI. 


5 4 
NM O R NIN G. 
A 
ISE, my Soul! adore thy Maker; 
Angels + 5. 
= thy Lays 
With them E 
T4 II. 
Sov'reign Loxp of ev'ry 8 irit, 
Ta thy. Light bay : 


Lead me right, 
'Thro' my Savious*s Merit. 


III. 
Thou this Night waſt my Protector, 
Wich me ſtay 
- All the Day 
Ever my Director. 


VI. 
Holy, holy, holy Giver 
Oft all Good, 
Life and F 00d, 
Reign ador'd for ever! 


V. 


Glory, Honour, Thanks and Bleſſing, 11 * 


ONE in TREE 
Give we Thee, - 
Never, never ceafing ! 


HYMN 
2 John Xx. 28. F 8 
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1 HY MN III. 
— EVEN [NG 


by 3 
RE I ſleep, for ev'ry Favour 
This Da ER | 
By my Gon, 
I will bleſs my SAVIOUR. 
99 | —_— 
1 me not, but ever love me; 
Let thy Peace | 
Be my Bliss, 
Till thou hence remove me. 
- - IH | 
Thou my Rock, my Guard, 572 Tow' r, 
Safel keep — 
While 1 fleep, 
Me with all thy Pow'r. 
IV. 
So, whene'er in Death I ſlumber, 
Let me riſe 
With the Wiſe, 
Counted in their Number? 


HY MN ME — 
. d - ih * a p 


I am the Door. John x. 9. 


. 
\HOU art the Door which open fant, 
Our Hope, Almighty Lok p, thou art, 
To Thee we'd ſtretch our willing Hands, 


To Thee lift up each guilty Heart, 
; ' We 


| TI : 


R II. * 
We know thy Promiſe cannot fail - 
May we thy ſaving Mercy prove 
Let not our * -Unbelief prevail, | 5 
Nor + bar the Door againſt thy Love. 


HY: M:N. LIV. 
Cux 18 is ALL and in ATE. Col: ili. 1 1. 


O alt my Vitexess, CHRIST is GLORY © 
| l̃ bright 
I0o all my Mis'RIEs, infinite DELICOHT— 

To all my Io N' RAN CE, wisk without compare. 
To my Drroxuirv, the Eternal FAR 
SIGHT to my BLINDNEss—To my MEAN- 

(nes, WEATLTR— 

Lirx to my DEaTAa—and to my SICKNEss, 
| | HEALTH— 

To DarRKkNnEs, LicaT—my LIBERTY in 
| (THRALL— 
What ſhall Iſay—my CHRIST is ALL in ALL I. 


H.Y MN” LV. 
The Pilgrim's Song. 


3 IS E, my Soul, and ſtretch thy Wings, 
1 R Thy better Portion trace; | 

| Riſe from tranſitory Things, 

Towards Heav'n, thy native Place: a | 


„ Heb. il, 19. 1 Rev. ili. 2000 
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Sun, and Moon, and Stars decay, 

Time ſhall ſoon this Earth remove; 
Riſe, my Soul, and haſte away 

To Seats prepar'd above. 

C"-1*1 

Rivers to the Ocean run, 

Nor ſtay in all their Courſe; | 
Fire aſcending ſeeks the Sun, 

Both ſpeed them to their Sourcez « - ? 
So a Soul that's * born of Gop x 

Pants to view his glorious Face, || 
Upwards tends to his'Abode, 

To reft in his Embrace, 


$i % 115 III. #4 
Ceaſe, ye Pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn, + 
Preſs onward to the Prize; 
Soon our SAy IQUR will return | 1 
Triumphant in the Skies: 
Yet a Seaſon and you know 
Happy Entrance will be giv'n, 
All our Sorrows left below, * | 
And Earth exchang'd for Heav'n. 


.HYM N- LVL. 
1 Public Thankſgiving. 


158 NY WO Ly 14 
Ne to the Loxn, and let our Joys 
Thro? the whole Nation run; 22 
e Britiſh Skies, reſound the Noiſe 
Beyond the ring Sun. 1 


& 


Thee 


„ John 3, 12, 13. | Pf. xlii. 1, 2. f Heb. xi. 13. 
9 If, uv. 10. 


13801 
8 3 
Thee, mighty Gop, our Souls admire, 
Thee our glad Voices ſing, 
| And join with the celeſtial Choir 
| To praiſe the eternal King. - 
III. 
Thy Pow'r the whole Creation rules, 
nd on the ſtarry Skies, 
Sits ſmiling at the weak Defigns * 
Thine envious Foes deviſe. 
| IV.. 
Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage, 
And with an awful Frown, 
Flings vaſt Confuſion on their Plots, 
And ſhakes their Babel down. 


6 ; 
Almighty Grace defends our Land: 
- From their malicious Pow'r ; 
Let Britain with united Songs. 
Almighty Grace adore,. 


HYMN L VII. 
Panting after Gop. Pf. xlil. 1. 


I.. 5 
HOU hidden Loveof Gop whoſe Height, 
Whote Depth unfathom'd no Man knows, 
Fſee from far thy beauteous Light, oe, 
Inly I figh for thy Repoſe: a 
My Heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At Reſt, till it finds Reſt in Thee. 


— 


mme 1 th 
Is there a Thing beneath the Sun, 
That ftrives.with Thee my Heart to. ſhare! 
Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alone: 
The LoRp of ev'ry Motion there: 
Then ſhall my. Heart from Earth be free, 
When it has found Repoſe in Thee. 
POTENT © 
Oh hide this Self from ane, that I | 
No more, but CHRISH in me may live 
My vile Affections crucify, 
Nor let one darling Luft ſurvive: 
In all Things nothing may I ſee, 
Nothing defire, or ſeek, but Thee! 
IV. 
O Love! thy ſov'reign Aid impart, 
To ſave me from low-thoughted Care: 
Chaſe this Self-will. thro' all my Heart, 
Thro' all its latent Mazes there: 
Make me thy duteous Child, that I 
Ceaſeleſs, may Abba, FATHER, cry. & 
V. 
Each Moment draw from Earth away - 
My Heart that lowly waits thy Call, 
Speak to my inmoſt Soul and ſay, 
I am thy Love, thy Gop, thy All! 
To feel thy Pow'r, to hear thy Voice, 
To taſte thy Love be all my Choice d 


8. 
| 
| 
f 
1 

7 


HYMN 


2001. kl. 20. $ Gal. iv. 6. 


nne 
HYMN LVII. 
L to follow Irsus. ny 


EY qt 41 AV. 
OME, my FATHER's F amily,* | 
(; Ye ak fond of the LoRp, 
Come, ye Sinners, who with me 
Are cv'ry where-abhorr'd'; | 
Let us gladly trace his Steps, 
Who ſuffer'd Death among the Jews, / 
Whom the friendleſs Soul accepts, * 
Whom all beſide refuſe. | 


II. 
Jzsvs, the deſpis'd and mean, 
Our Maſter let us own # 
He the Sacrifice for Sin, 
The Sav1ouk He alone: 
Let us take and bear his Croſs, > 
Deſpis'd Diſciples let us be: 
Mock'd and lighted as he was, 
For you, my Friends, and me. 


III. 

None but Jesvs will we ſing, 

Done elſe will we adore of * 

He our Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 
Shall be for evermore: 5 

None among the heav'nly Pow'rs, ** 
Nor one on Earth our Praiſe may chim. 

None but ]esvs call we ours, 


- None but the bleeding Las ! 
HYMN 


* Eph. iii. 15. + Matt. x. 22, John xvii. 14. 
I Mat. ix. 12. Þ Mat. xxiii. 8. übe 
Gal. vi. 14. Rev. xx. 10. Xxii. Q\ 


— 


| 1 61 3 hah 
For the Lon Day. 5 f / 'Y 


Ig Concert with the Bleſt, 
o Joyful in harmonious Lays, 


Employ an endleſs Reſt. 


II. 
Thus, Loxp while we remember Thee, 
We bleſt and pious grow : | 
By Hymns of Praiſe we learn to be, 
"Triumphans here below, 


' } + BY 
On this glad Day a Ares. 1 Scene 
Of Glory was diſſ pl | 
By God, BE etern Vaud, than when 
This Univerſe was made. 


| IV. 

He riſes, who Mankind hath bought 
With Grief and Pain extreme: 

*T wasgreatto ſpeak the World from Nought— 
1 was greater to redeem ! 


be * 
T H E Loxp of Sabbath let us pale 


a 


HYMN I. 
Bot the greateſt of theſe is Love. 
1 Cor. 5 13. 
"APPY the 11 where Graces reign, 
Where Love 1 pr the Breaſt ? 


ve is the Brighteſt of the Train, 
And perfodts.all 2 reſt. | 


Know 


. 7 
* 
{ N 


U 
4 : 
. 
73 : 
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: 
1 
: 
_ 
/ 
l * 
* 
| 
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. II. 


Knowledge, alas ! *tis all in vain, 


And all in vain our Fear : 
Our ftubborn Sins will fight and reign, 
If Love be abſent there. | 


III. 
*Tis Love that makes our chearful Feet 
In ſwift Obedience move, 
The Devils know and tremble too - 
But Satan cannot love. c 
1 „ - | 
This is the Grace that lives and ſings, 
When Faith and Hope ſhall ceaſe; 
*Tis this ſhall ftrike our joyful Strings 
In the ſweet Realms of Bliſs. 


V 


When join'd to that harmonious Throng, 


That fills the Choirs above, 


Then ſhall we tune our golden Harps * 


And ev'ry Nate be 
HYMN LXI. 


PSALM cxxxiv. 
I. 
E Servants of Gor, Whoſe diligent Care, 
Is everemploy'd in Watching and Pray'r; 
With Praiſes unceaſing Your Jesvs proclaim, 


Lovg. 


- Rejoicing, and bleſſing His excellent Name. 


L Cate: 

*Fis Ixsus commands, Come all to his Hauſe, 

And lift up your Hands And pay * your 
Vows 


And whilſt ye are giving Your Jesvs his Due, 
The Lokp out of Heay'n Shall ſanctify you, 


* Rev, XIV. 2. 
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Life and Eternity. | 
| 2 
HEE we adore, Eternal Name, 
And humbly own to Thee, | 


H ow feeble is our mortal Frame, 
What aying ew we be! 


Our waſting Lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As Months and go s increaſe ! | 
And every beating Pulſe we tell 
Leaves but the Number leſs ! 
HI. 
The Year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The Breath that firſt it gave; 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're travelling to the Grave! 
| 7, 
Dangers ſtand thick thro' all the Ground, 
To puſh us to the Tomb, 
And 8 Diſeaſes wait around, 
To — Mortals A : 
We” 
Great Gop ! on what a Adler Thread 
Hang everlaſting Things! 
The eternal States of all the Dead 
Upon Life's feeble Strings! 


VI. 
Infinite Joy, and endleſs Woe, _ 
Attend on ev'ry Breath; 


| And. yet how unconcern'd we 80 


Yee the ns. of * OA | 


641 

VII. 
Waken, O Lorp, our drowſy Senſe, 
To walk this dang'rous Road: 


And if our Souls are hurried hence, 
May they be found with Gop ! 


HYM N LXIII. 


en of Spiritual Sloth. 
J. 
Y drowſy Pow'rs, why ſleep ye ſo J 
Awake my {hy Work oul : 
othing hath half th ork to do; | 
Yet things dnt 0 Mo : 


Go to the * 1 one poor Grain, 
See how they toil and ſtrive! 
Yet we who have a Heav'n t obtain, 
How negligent we live ! 
III. ; 
We, for whom Gos the Sox came down, 
And labour'd for our Good, 
How careleſs to ſecure that Crown 
He purchas'd with his Blood? 
IV. 
Log, ſhall we live ſo ſluggiſh Kill, 
And never act our Parts? 
Come, Lord, thy + gracious Word Fall 
And warm our frozen Hearts! 
V. 
Give us with active Warmth to move, 
With vig'rous Souls to riſe, : 
With Hy, of Faith and Wings of Love 


To fly and take the Prize. | 
HYMN. 


0 Prov. v. 6. 1 Matt. iti. 11. latter Part. 


fy 


HYMN LXIV. 4 


PSALM cxxxix. 1.1. 


I. 
' ORD, where ſhall guilty Souls revives 1 
Forgotten and unknown ? — 
n Hell they meet thy vengeful Ire, 
2 Heav'n thy nn. hrone. 


A 
Should they ſuppreſs their vital Breath, _ / 
T” eſcape the Wrath Divine, 
Thy Voice would break the Bars of Death, 
d make the Grave reſign. 13 


III. 
If wing'd with Beaias of Morning Light 
They fly beyond the Weſt, 
Thine Hand, which muſt ſupport their Flight, 
Would ſoon betray their Reſt. 


IV. | 
If o'er their Sins they ſeck to draw 
The Curtains of the Night, ; 
Thoſe flaming Eyes that guard thy Law, 
Would turn the Shades to Light. 


v. 
The Beams of Noon, the Midnight Hour, ' 
Are both alike to Thee: | 
O may we ne'er provoke that Pow'r 
From which we cannot flee !. 


G-3.  - H NN 


[66] 
/ / HYMN LXV. 


* Pax cxlv. 7. &c- 


[ | I. 
| WEET is the Mem'ry of thy Grace, 
| My Gop, my heav'nly King; 
Let Age to Age thy Righteouſneſs 
In Sounds of Glory fing. 


II. 
Gon reigns on high, but not confines 
His Goodneſs to the Skies ; 
Thro' the whole Earth his Goodneſs ſhines 
And every Want ſupplies. | 
III. 
! With longing Eyes thy Creatures wait 
On Thee, for daily Food; 
Thy lib'ral Hand provides them Meat, 
And fills their Mouths with Good. 


| IV. 

How kind are thy Compaſſions, Lorp! 
How flow thine Anger moves 

But ſoon He ſends his pard'nipg Word, 
To chear the' Soul He loves. 


. 

Creatures, with alt their endleſs Race, 
Thy Pow'r and Praiſe proclaim : 
May we, who taſte thy-richer Grace, . 

Pelight to bleſs thy Name! [4 


HYMN 


"LPT. 
HY MN EXVI. 


P out ye the Lord ; tis good to raiſe 


9 


wet 


: 
- 
* 

1 


Our Hearts and Voices in his Praiſe; 
s Nature and his Works invite, 
To make this Duty our Delight. 


II. | 

He form'd the Stars, thoſe heav'nly Flames, 

He counts their Numbers, calls their Names: 

His Wiſdom's vaſt and knows no Bound, 

A Deep where all our Thoughts are drown'd. 
III. 5 

Great is the LoRD, and great his Might 

And all his Glories, infinite 

He crowns the Meek, rewards the Juſt, * 

And treads the Wicked to the Duſt; 


IV. 
His Saints are lovely in his Sight, 
He views his Children with Delight: 
He ſees their Hopes, He knows their Fear, 
And looks and loves his Image there. 
. 5 V. | 
| Praiſe Gop from whom all Bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe him all Creatures here below ! 
Praiſe him above, ye heav'nly Hoſt, 
Praiſe FATHER, Sor and HoLyY GRosr. 


HYMN 


S A 


Prov. x. 6. 
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HY M N 'LXVII 


CrrrsT our Wiſdom, Righteouſneſs, 
Sanctification, and Redemption. 
| * ” I. | 
UR V' D in Shadows of the Night, 
We lie, till CHRIST reſtores the Light; 
iſdom deſcends to heal the Blind, 
And chace the Darkneſs of the Mind. 
WEE II. | 
- Loft guilry Souls are drown'd in Tears, 
Till the atoning Blood appears; 
Then they awake from deep Diftreſs, 
And ſing the Lord our RIGHTEOUSNESS\. 
5x III. ; 
Je sus beholds where Satan reigns, 


inding his Slaves in heavy Chains : 
He ſets the Pris'ner free, and breaks 


The iron Bondage from our Necks.. 


IX. 
Poor helpleſs Worms in thee poſſeſs 
Grace, Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Righteouſneſs; 


Thou art our mighty All, may we 


Give our whole Selves, O Lok, to Thee! 


HY MN 


". 6] 


HYMN IXVIII. 
| Mal. iv. 2. 


But unto. you that fear my Name, ſhall 
the Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſe with 
Healing in his Wings. 

ay 5 
O W heavy is the Night, 
That hangs upon our Eyes, 

Till CurIsT with his reviving Light! 

Over our Souls ariſe ! © 


1 981 II. 
Our guilty Spirits dread 
To * the Wrath of Heav'n; 
But in his Righteouſneſs array'd, 
We ſee our Sins forgiy'n. 


| III, 
Unholy and impure 5 5 
Are all our Thoughts and Ways; 
His Hand infected Nature cure 
With ſanctifying Grace. 
| IV. 
The Pow'rs of Hell agree 
To hold our Souls in van; 
He ſets the Sons of Bondage free, 
And breaks the 1 4 ain. 
Lord, we adore thy Ways 
That bring us near to God : 
Thy ſov'reign Pow'r, thy healing Grace, 


t- HYMN 


— = 


"yo ] 


HYMN LXIX. 


Offices of CHRIST. 


* all the glorious Names 
1 Of Wiſdom, Love, and Pow'r, 
That Mortals ever knew, 
That Angels ever bore : 
All are too mean * 
To ſpeak his Worth 
Too mean to ſet 
Our Saviour forth. 


II. 
But, O what gentle Terms: 
What condeſcending Ways, 
Doth our REDEEMER uſe 
To teach his heav'nly Grace! 
My Soul, with Joy - 
And Wonder ſee 
What Forms of Love 
He bears for thee. 


| III. 
Great Prophet of our God. 
Our Tongues would bleſs thy Name: 
By thee the joyful News 
Of our Salvation came: 
The joyful News 
Of Sins fargiv'n 
Of Hell ſubdu'd, | 
And Peace with Heav'n. 
IV. 
I 


£8Vs, our great High Prieſt, 
> Oder bis Blood and dyd; 
Wa, % _*Phil ii. 9. 


Thou 


* 
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Thou guilty Sinner ſeck 
No Sacrifice beſide: 
His pow'rful Blood 
Did once atone, 
And now it pleads 
Before the Throne, 


SY V. 
Thou dear Almighty Lok, 
Our Conqu'ror and our Kin 
Thy Scepter and thy Sword, 
Thy reigning Grace we fing, 
Thine is the Pow'r ; 
O may we fit, 
In willing Bonds, 


Beneath thy Feet ! 


H.X: MN EU 
oy” The Same. * 
1 | 
RRAY?'D in mortal Fleſh, _ 
Lo the GREAT. ANGEL ſtands, 
And holds the Promiſes 
And Pardons in his Hands : 
Commiſhon'd from 
His Father's Throne, 


- To make his Grace 
To Mortals known. 


6 HE 
Be thou dur Counſellor, 
Our Pattern and our Guide ! 
And thro' this deſart Land 
Still keep us near thy Side! 


— 


N 
O let our Feet 
Ne'er run aſtray, 
Nor rove, nor ſeck 
The crooked Way 


| III. OY 
We'd hear our Shepherd's Voice, 
Who's watchful Eye doth keep 

Poor wand'ring Souls among 
The Thouſands of his Sheep, 

He feeds his Flock, + 

He calls their Names, 

His Boſom bears 

The tender Lambs, 


; IV. 
To this dear Surety's Hands 
My Soul, commend thy Cauſe, 
He anſwers and fulfils At 
His FaTHER's broken Laws: 
Believing Souls 
Now free are ſet; 
For CuRisr hath paid, 
Their dreadful Debt. 


3 
} Then let our Souls ariſe, 
And tread the 'Tempter down: 
Our Captain leads us forth 
To Conqueſt and a Crown: 
March on ! nor fear 
' To win the Day, 
Tho' Death and Hell 
Obſtruct the Way. 


Gra fa ew = 67 Eee i fo oo tf » ay 
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HYMN LX XII. 


8 1 I, E 
CAE thou Fount of ev'ry Bleſſing ! 
Tune mine Heart to fing thy Grace! 
Streams of Mercy never ceaſing, , | 
Call for Songs of loudeſt Praiſe 3 
Teach me ſome melodious Sonnet, 

Sung by “ flaming Tongues above; 

- Praiſe the || Mount—Par fixt upon it, 

Mount of Gop's + unchanging Love ! 

II. | 
Here I raiſe my 4 Eben-Ezer, 

Hither by thine Help Pm come; 
And I hope by thy good Pleaſure, 

Safely to arrive at Home: 

Ixsus ſought me, when a , 

Wand'ring from the Fold of Gop, 

He, to reſcue me from Danger, 214 
Interpos'd with precious Blooe. 
III. | 
O!] to Grace, how great a Debtor, 
Daily I'm conftrain'd to be! 
Let that Grace, now like a Fetter, 

Bind my wand'ring Heart to Thee! 
Prone to Wander, Lox p, I feel it, B 
| Prone to leave the Gop I love | 
Here's mine Heart O take, and & ſeal it! 

Seal it from thy Courts above! | 


UH HYMN 
* Heb. i. 7. l Reb. xi. 1829. 4 Mal. Hi. 6 
pe i. 17. ti Sam. Vil. 12. 5 2 Cor. ln. 22, 


8 


Ph. 1. 13. 
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HYMN LXXII. 


| Kar Easr E Dar. 4 4 


* L* '$ 36% 
T* Sun of: Righteouſneſs appears 
To ſet in Blood no more: 
Adore the Scatt'rer of your Fears, 
Your riſing Sun adore! 


II. 
The Saints, when He reſign'd his Breath, 
Unclos'd their ſleeping Eyes; ; 
He breaks again the "Bands of Death, 
Again the Dead ariſe! 


| III. 

Alone the dreadful Race He ran, 
Alone the Wine-preſs trod; 
He dy'd and ſuffer'd as a Man: ; 

He riſes. as a Go!! 


IV. 
In vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal, 
Forbid an early Riſe, _ 
To Him who breaks the Gates of Hell, 
And _ Paradiſe, - 


H Y M N LXXIII. 


A Prayer for Faith. 


I. 
ATHER, I ſtretch mine Hands to Thee, 
No other Help I know : 
t Thou withdraw Thyſelf from Fs j 


An! whither tball ] go! 
| What | 


II. 
What did thine only Son endure _ 
Before I drew my Breath ! f 
What Pain, what Labour to ſecure 
| My Soul from endleſs Death! 


MANO} e . 
Author of Fai to Les T lift 
My weary,, longing Eyes; 
Preferve me in that precious Gift !— 
My Soul without it dies! 


H YM N LXXIV. 
Happy is the Man that feareth always. 
- Prov. xxviii. 14. 


I. 
OD of all Grace and Maj jeſty 
G Supremely Great and 
It I have f avour found with Tes 
Thro' the atoning Blood! | 
The Gvard of all thy Mercies give, 
And to my Pardon join | 


A Fear, leſt I ſhould ever grieve, 
The gracious Sp'rit divine, 


IL 
If Merc v7 is indeed with Thee, 
obedient prove, 
None e fer abuſe my I . 
Or fin againſt thy Love: 1 
This choiceſt Fruit of Faith beſtow 
On a poor Sojourrer: * 


| - And 


® iz' Chron, ix. 13. 11! 
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And let me paſs my Days below - 
In Humbleneſs kd Fear. 


III. 
j —_ may I walk as in thy Sight, 
fri Obſerver ſee, 
And les by rev'rent Love unite 
wy Child-like Heart to Thee. 
Still let me till my Days are paſt 
At Jesv's Feet abide : 
So ſhall he lift me up at laſt, 
And ſeat me by his Side, 


HYMN LXXV. 
John xiii. 9. | 
| Je US Thou art my Rightronſack, 
| For all my Sins were Thine, 8 

Death A bought of Gop my Peace, 

\ Hig Life hath made Him mine: 
My dying SAv1oUR, and my Go: 
ountain for Guilt and Sin! * 


Sprinkle me ever with thy Blood, 1 
And cleanſe, and — me clean 


II. 
Waſh me, and make me thus thine own, 
Waſh me, and mine Thou art; 
- Waſh me, but not my Feet alone, 
My Hands, my Head, Heart! 
Th' Atonement of thy Blood apply, 
TDill Faith to Sight; I; 


ru 


1 x Pet. i. 17. $ If. liii. 6. Latter Part. 
Zech. x. 1. || 1 Pet. i. 2. 


177 
Till Hope ſhall in Fruition die, 
| And all my Soul be Love! 


Va H Y M N LXXVI. 17 


* $75 Sg, 0 N . £27 

; Þ 6 ? Iſaiah xl. 29. "I Ws 
N I. 1 

ON of Gop ! thy Bleſſing grant, 


Still ſupply my ev'ry Want, 
Tree of Life thine Influence ſhed, * 


With thy Sap my Spirit feed! 
II. 

Tend'reſt Branch, alas! am I, 
Wither without Thee, and die : 2 
Weak as helpleſs Infanc 
O confirm my Soul in hee ! 
III. 
Unſuſtain'd by Thee I fall, 
Send the Strength for which I call ! 
Weaker than a bruiſed Reed, 
Help I every Moment need. 

ö IV. 
All my Hopes on Thee depend, 


Love me ! ſave me to the End z 
Give me the continuing Grace— | 
Take the-everlaſting Praiſe! L 


HYMN LXXVIE. 
oh ty * 
I G H T of thoſe whoſe dreary. Direlling: 
L Borders on = Shades of Death, 
H 3 | Come 


3.48 Rey, ii. 7. John xv." 5, "IP 


1 75 1 


Come! and by thy Love's Revealing, 
Diſſipate Ke Clouds beneath : ins. 
The new Heav'n and Earth's Creator, * 
In our deepeſt Darkneſs riſe ! 
Scatt'ring all the Night of Nature, 
Pouring Bye-ſight on our Eyes: 
II. | 
Still we wait for thine Appearing, 
Life and Joy thy Beams impart, 
Chaſing all our Fears, and chearing 
Ev'ry poor benighted Heart : 
Come, and manifeſt the Favour 
God hath for the ranſom'd Race; 
Come! Thou gracious Gop and SA ion! 
Come! and bring the Goſpel-Grace 


III. 

Save us in thy great Compaſſion, 

O thou mild acific Prince 
Give the — of Salvation, 7 

Give the Pardon of our Sins 
By thine all- reſtoring Merit, 

Ev'ry burthen'd Soul releaſe, 
Eyv'ry weary, wand'ring Spirit, 

Guide into thy perfect Peace! 


HY MN LXXVIII. 


2 Kings X. 15. 
| = x 
OME, let us aſcend, 
My Companion and Friend 
To a Taſte of the Banquet above; 
If thine Heart be as mine, 
If for Jesvs it pine, 
Come up into the Chariot of Love. 


® Rev. Xi. 1, 5» Luke i. 77. 
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Who in Jesus confide, 
They are bold to qutride, - 
The Storms of Aﬀi&ion beneath; 
With thy Prophet they ſoar * 
To that heavenly Shore, 
And + outfly all the Arrows of Death, 
2 | ; 
By & Faith we are come 
To our permanent Home, 
By || Hope we the Rapture improve ; 
By t Love we full riſe, 
And look down on the Skies, 
For the ** Heaven of Heavens is Love! 
4. 
Who on Earth can conceive, f 
R Range 8 _ {De (0 | 
n the ++ City of Gop t t King! 
What a Domes of Pralle, | 
When our JEsus's Grace, 
The whole heavenly Company fing ! 
9 


* 
— 
* 


” > 
—_——_ — 


What a rapturous Song, 
When the glorify'd Throng 
In the Spirit of Harinony join; 
Join all the glad Choirs, 
Hearts, Voices, and Lyres, 
And the Burthen is Mercy divine! 
| VI. 
Hallelujah they cry, 
To the King of the Sky, 


To 


1 King. "N 11. + John xi. 25, 26. 5 Heb. xi. 1. 
Heb. vi. 19. f 1 Cor. xiii. 13. 1 John iv. 16. 
Latter Part, t Phil. iii. 20, Heb, xii. 22. 


[ 801 
To the great everlaſting I am! 
To the Laws that was flainy 


: Aud liveth agaan n, 
: Hallelujah to-Gow and the LANE!“ 


* | 


"HYMN LXXIX. 
— Ezekiel xi. 19. xxxvi. 26, 


| 248 J. | | 
N Lmighty Gop of Truth and Love! 
In me thy Pow'r exert, 
he Mountain from my Soul remove, 
The Hardneſs of mine Heart: 
My moſt obdurate Heart ſubdue, 
n Honour to thy Sox, 
And now the gracious Wonder ſhew, 
And. take away the Stone. 
II. 
J want a Principle within 
Ss Of jealous, godly Fear ;: 
& A Senſibility of Sin, 
= A Pain to feel it near: 
I want the firſt Approach to-feel' 
Of Pride or vain Deſire, | 
To catch the Wand'rings of my Will, 
| And quench the kindling Fire. 
| IH. 
From Thee that I no more may part, 
No more thy Goodneſs grieve !: 
The filial Awe, the +fleſhly. Heart; 
The _—_ Conſcience give: 
ick as the Apple of an Eye, 
W Gop l my Conſcience FR 


| Awake 
2 Rev. vii. 9 10. +Exzck, xi. 9. 


* o 
41 


Awake my Soul when Sin is nigh, 
And keep it ſtill awake 


HY M N LXXX. 
Thy Backſliding ſhall reprove thee. 


ME 1-4 


JESU, let thy pityi 

J Call back a 3 Io Sheep; 3 

Falſe to Thee, like PETER, I 
Would fain like PETER weep. 

Let me be by Grace reſtor'd, 3 
On me, be all Long - ſuffering ſhewn ! 

Turn, and look upon me, Logp, * , 

And break mine Heart of Stone. 


II. 
SAv 10UR, Prince enthron'd above, 
Repentance to impart, + 
Give me, thro' thy Love, | | 
The humble — _;... 71 
Give me, what L've long implor d. 
A Portion of thy Grief un 2 
Turn and lock upon me, Lonxp, | 
And break mine Heart of Stone. 
III. 
See me, SAv1ouR from abore, 
Nor ſuffer me to die,; 
Life, and Happineſs, and Hove. 
Drop from thy gracious Eye ; : 
Speak the reconciling Word, S 
And let thy Mercy melt me down 
Turn and look upon me Lond, 
And break mine Heart of Stone, 


® Luke xxii. 61, former Part. + Ads 1515 


* 


46 D 


32 
IV. 


Look, as when thy Grace beheld. 
The 
whe Fo her Tears, her Pardon ſeabd, 


$ Harlot in Diſtreſs, 


nd bad her go in Peace : 


Foul Tike her, and ſelf-abhor#'d. - 


I at thy Feet for Mercy groan— 


Turn, and look upon me, Lokp, 
And break mine Heart of Stone, 


V. 


Look as when condemn'd for them, 


Thou didſt thy Followers ſee, 


cc 


Am 1 by my Gop deplor'd, 


And' 


Turn, and look upon me, Lok p, 


au _ of Feruſalem, || 


eep for ourſelves, not Me.” 


all I not myſelf bemoan— 


And break mine Heart of Stone, 


VE” 


Look as when thy languid Eye 


Was — that we might live, 


* FATHER. ! (at the point to die) 


My Sav1ovu gaſp'd, — 2 1 


Surely with that dying Wor 

He turns and looks, and cries, Tis * — — 
O my Bleeding—loving Loxp! 

T hou break"ſt mine Heart of Stone! ! 


HYMN 


Praiſe to the Ribe GA 
LUNG'D in a Gulph of dark Deſpair, 


We wretched Sinners lay, 
ithout one chearful Beam of Hope, 


Or Spark of glimm'ring Day. 
Lake vii, 50. 


[| Luke xxiii. 28. 
xxili. 34. former Part. 


LXXXI. 


ii SI\D 


t Luke 


133] 
F 
With pitying Eyes, the Prince of Grace 
Beheld our helpleſs Grief; 
He ſaw, and (O 1 Love!) 
He came to our Relief. 
g D 
Down from the ſhining Seats above, 
With joyful Haſte he fled, 
Enter'd the Grave in mortal Fleſh, 
And dwelt among the Dead. 
„ 
Oh ! for this Loye let Rocks and Hills 
Their laſting: Silence break, ©  - 


And all harmonious human, T ongues, 
The SAav1our's Praiſes ſpeak ! _ 


V. 
Angels aſſiſt our mighty Joys 
Strike all your Harps of Gold 3 
But when you raiſe your higheſt. Notes 
His Love can ne'er be told! 


3 aus a i 
. - Eo : 
: £ 


* 


HY M N ILXXXII. Ai 
"PSALM C. ft f 


EFORE JxnovAn's awful Throne, 
B Ye Nations bow with ſacred Joy, 
now that the LorRD is Gop alone! 
He can create, and He deſtroy, 
| | II. n 
His ſov'reign Pow'r, without our Aid, 
Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men; 
And when like wand' ring Sheep we ſtray d, 
He brought us to his Fold again. 


— 


ty 
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III. 
We'll crowd t by Gates with thankful Songs, 


* h as the Heav'ns our Voices raiſe; 
And Earth with her ten thouſand Tongues 
Shall fill thy Courts with ſounding: — 


| IV. 
Wide as the World is thy Cominand, 
' Vaſt as Eternity thy Love, 
Firm as a Rock thy Truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling Years ſhalt ceaſe to move: 


H Y M N LXXXUIL 


fy 8 Humiliation. 


I, 


And born unholy and unclean; 


| OR D, we are vile, conceiy'd in . 


Sprung from the Man, whoſe guilt — 1 


Corrupts the Race, and taints us 
II. 


Soon as we dravy our infant Breath, 


The Seeds df Sin grow up for Death! 


Ty Law demands a perfect Heart, 
| But we're defild in ev'ry Part. 


III. 


Behold ! we fall before th v F ace: 


Our only Refuge is thy Grace; ; 
No outward Forms can make us clean, 
The Leproſy lies deep within. 
N IV. | 
£svs, our Gop ! thy Blood alone 
ath Pow'r ſufficient to atone ; 


Lorp ! let us hear thy p rd'ning Voice, - 
And _ our down-c t Hearts 9 85 - 


ene 


HY MN LXXXIV., 
Peau dl. 70 


I. 1 
RAISE the Loxp, who reigns above, 
P And keeps his Court below,; 1 
raiſe the holy Gop of Love, 
And all his Greatneſs ſhew.:' /, 7 
Praiſe him for his noble Deeds, 4217 
Praiſe him for his matchleſs Pow'r ;} 
Him from whom all Good proceeds, 
Let Earth and Heaven adore. 4 
I rn: 
Publiſh, ſpread to All around, 
The great IMMANUEL's Name, 
Let the Trumpets martial Sound, 
Him LoRp of Hos rs proclaim : 
Praiſe him ev'ry tuneful String, 
All the Reach of heav'nly Art, 
All the Pow'rs of Muſic bring, 
The Muſic of the Heart. 
N n „ 
Him, in whom they moye, and lire, 
Let every Creature ſing, - "$8 
Glory to their Maker geek, my 
And Homage to their King: 
Haliow'd be his Name beneath; 
As in Heaven on Earth ador'd, 
Praiſe the Loxp in every Breath; 
Let all Things praiſe the Lox p! 


2 „ * 
— 
- 


4 << O44 2 
* 
rag © 


| # * 
Wan f f 
48 * 4 p £0» F# 177 a "2 * (? 
666 * ” LO. - 
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e. 5 Zech. 1 7. U 4 / | 42 Ko . / 
- 3 SCT1IS [FEI ' 1 
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[ 86 
HY MN LXX XV. 


| PSA we Xcix.* 1. 


1 | | J. 1 
OD is King, ye Lands rejoice, 
| Lift, 7e Tiles, e afl Voice: 
_ Ev'ry Throne by His controuFd,. 
Well ſecures the paſſive World; 7 
741 | 8 | * 
Higher than the Sons of Pride, 
He bids raging Waves ſubſide; 
W hate'er Strifes the Nations fill, 
The whole centers to his Will, 
III. 
O how dcep his Counſel lies! * 
How unfathomably wiſe 3 
Ev'ry Way his Will is done, 
Ev'ry Way his Pow'r is ſhone. 
IV. 
Thoughts are vain againſt the Loxp, 
All ſubſerve his ſtanding Word; 
Satan lets, and Men object, 


Yet the Thing they thwart, effeft. © | 


A at; 98 | 
Subjects of the Loxp, be bold; 
3 will the Kingdom hold; 


Vheels encircling Wheels muſt run, 
Each in Place to bring it on. 


IF 6.504 tits nir! 
Bleſt is Faith, that truſts his Pow'r, 
—— is Faith, that waits his Hour: 
Haſte, great Conqu' ror, bring it near 
Let the glorious Cloſe appear a 


* 
I Y MN LXXXVI. 
Behold I ſtand at the Door and knock, Ke. \ 
Rev. iii. 20. 


1 | 
"E Magn iry thy Grace, O Lonn, 
How Pieeany haſt thou prepar'd 
A Supper for thy Saints! 
All Things are ready, thou haſt this, #5 


A Table Thou haft-richly ſpread: 
To anſwer all our Wants. 
II. 


Now, Lozp, allure our Souls to Thee, 
O kindly bid us come and ſee, 

And taſte how good thou art; | 
Knock with the . Hammer of thy Word, 
Knock by thy pow'rful Spirit, Lond, | 

Lord, break into each Heart! 


| III. 
Darkneſs and Unbelief remove, | 
Repleniſh all our Souls with Loro, A 
Caſt out the Poty'r of Sin; a 
Jesvs, attend our feeble: Prayv, 
And for Thyſelf our Hearts prepare, | 
Come in, our Lond, come in! 
I: | 
Let Comfort Dorey and: Joy, nad Peace, 
Like Rivers flow, and ſtill increaſe, 
Unto the Ocean dmivn: 
LorD, condeſcend to ſup with, me, 
And grant that, I may-be re 8 
rn ae Heay' Wi rhe e 


HX MN 


n. 16, 17. +. Jer. xxiii. 29. 


* 
— 22 23 
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11 Y MN LAXXVIL 


CRRIST's Commiiſficin. 


1. 
AIS E your trinmphact "WAY 
To an immortal Tupe py - 
Let the wide Earth reſound the We 
Celeſtial Grace has done. 
f Ire 01 nid . 
Sing bete ebe ie 
Its chief Beloved choſe, 0 
And bid him raiſe our 3 Race 
From their Abyſs of. Woes... H 
Ao 25 bid vb 
His Hand no Thunder bears, 
No Terror cloaths his Brow : - 
No Bolts to drive our guilty Souls 
To hercer Flames below. 1 
IV. 
Twas Mercy fill'd the Throne, 
And Wrath ſtood filent b 
When CHRIST was ſent wit cb 4 down 
To Rebels doom d to die. F-19326 4 
91 12 $ 1162 bn 
Now, Sino dry your Ten: - 
Let hopeleſs Sorrows ceaſe : | 
Bow to the Scepter of his Lore, 50 34 
And take the one d Reaces!t i ie 


Vu 0 wh on) 
May we obey the Call“ 
And lay an humble Claim 4 "ny ; 


To the Salvation he hath'broug 9565 
And love, and praiſe his Nane. 


HY MN 


HYMN LXXXVII. 
For New. Year's Day, 
Luke xili. 6—r1. * Bo 


I. | 
TT Lok of Earth and Sky, 
Who 


The Gop of Ages praiſe! 
reigns enthron'd on high, 
Ancient of endleſs Days ; 
Who lengthens out our Trial here, 
And ſpares us yet another Year, 
II. 
Barren and wither'd Trees, 
We cumber'd long the Ground, 
No Fruit of Holineſs | 
On our dead Souls was found! 
Vet did he us in Mercy ſpare, _ . 
Another and another Vg. | 
fr III. 
When Juſtice bar'd the Sword 
Io cut the Fig-tree down, 
The Pity of our Last 
Cry'd, “ Let it ſtill alone, 
The Father mild inclin'd bis Kar, 
And - ſpar d us yet another Year. 
1 
Esus thy * ſpeaking Blood 
: From Gor: dn the Grace, 
Who therefore hath. beſtow'd  : 
On us a longer Space: | 
Thou didft in our Behalf appear, 
And lo, we ſee another Year! | 
N 1 3 Then 


* Heb. ii. 23. 


. | 
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. * 
Then dig about our Root, 5 
Break up our fallow Ground, 
And let our gracious Fruit 
To thy great Praiſe abound : 
O let us all thy Praiſe declare, h 
And Fruit unto “ Perfection bear?! 


HYMN LXXXIX. 
Another. 


I. 
NYOME let us anew 
a Our Journey purſue, 
Roll round with the Vear, 
And never ſtand ſtill till the Mas TER appear: 
His adorable Will 
Let us gladly fulfil, b; 
And our Talents 1 improve, 4.50 
By the Patience of Hope, and the 1 of 
SR Love, 


Our Life is a Dream, 
Our Time as a Stream, 
Glides ſwiftly away, | 
And the fugitive and refuſes to oftay 2 a. 
The Arrow is flown, 
The Moment is . 
The + Millenial 95 10 
Ruſhes on to our View, and ben s here ! 
III. = * ont 
O that cach in the Das n 336321 | 
Of his Coming may tay,” 05 
ſ = =. « 1 


%. 


| ® Puke viii, 14. 2 Cor. xiii. 9. + Rev, xx, 4. 


4 
& I have * fought my Way thro', _ 
& J have finiſh'd'the Work thou didſt give me 
, bed 1 f 11) £13369 to dow 
O that each from his Lon 
er glad Word, YO! 2481 
« Well, and faithfully done; | 
© + Enter into my Joy, and fit down on my 
15 8 Throne.“ 
H V MN XC. * El. 
Iſaiah xxxv. 10. 
218. 07 5 
HiLDREN of the _—_ King, 
| As ye journey fweetly ng 
Sing your Sav1ouR's worthy Praile,.. ... - 
Glorious in his Works and Ways. 
BM FU ere, 
Ye are travelling home to G .. 
In the Way the Fathers trod; rr 
They are happy now, and ye AA 
Soon their Happineſs ſhall ſee. 
1 3 
O, ye baniſh'd Seed, be glad! | 
CHRIsT our Advocate is made: 
Us, to ſave, our Fleſh aſſumes, . -.. .. 
Brother to our Souls becomes. 8 
Shout, ye little Flock, and bleſt, 
You on Ixsv's Throne ſhall reſt! 


There your Seat is now prepard, 
There your Kingdom and Reward, 


% Tim, iv... ., + Matt. xxv.. , | 
4 Jer. vi. 165. 85 Heb, ih Ink 


3 Bites, bab and. 
Od the Borders of your Land! 


Jesvs CRR IAH, — FATHER'S DON, + 

Bids you unglanay'; bon. 
en | 

Lonp l obediently well go, RIP 7 


- Gladlykaving all below ; | 
Only Thou our Leader be, i 
And we ſtill will er: II 


HY MN XC. 


Phil. i ii. .. 1. 127 4 


I. 
E T Earth and Heay? n agree, 
EP Angels and Men be join'd 
0 celebrate with me 
The Savtovs of Mankind: 


T' adore the all-atoning LAMB, 
And bleſs the Sound of JEsv's Name 


8 II. 
ESUs ! tranſporting Sound; 
J The ] oy of Ear and Heay' n, 
No — . elp is found, 
No other Name is giv'n 
By which we can Salvation have 
7 Jesvs came the World to fave. 


Ruſhes BL, - 
! harmonious Name ! ** 
O thaarms the "ue 87 4 1 
Of _- -. LR 
F * They 


e Bake v+ John 3x, 7. || AQs iy. 12 


* 
2 


OT 
They evermore laim, 
Ald wonder 205 Tink} * 


'Tis all their wy. gre to gaze, 77 
'Tis Heaven to ſee our Jesv's Fe ace. 


IV. 
His Neme the Sinner hears, No 
And is fron * ſet in * 
'Tis Muſic in Ears,, u 
- 'Tis Life and Viſor 
New Songs do now h oy employ, 1 
And dances his glad Heart for. oy a 


H v. M N II. 
T. .. 9 EU N. 
131. + Wi : 3 18 r ; 
| ind. "em "hl % 
Or worthily praiſe, 
hy Goodneſs'and'Pow'r, 
- Thou Gop of all Grace 1 
With Honour and Blofling, MM 14 
a Before: Thee wefall,” Vi b . x 
Moſt gladly confeſſing "1 | 
Thee F ATHER'0f : n £17 11 
78 1 | 1b fl | 
The Heavens and Earth; HG 200 
And Water, and Air, 
To Thee owe their Birth, 
Subſiſt by thy Care; 
ay Whilſt Angels are ſinging 
„Thy Praifes above, 
We Mortals are bringing 
Ovr Tribute of Love, 


ENS” «ll _ 
. 


9 1 Cor. xiii, * + Pf. xl. 3. 


1 Nl 


I. enn 1 
Thou, SaviobR, N. ons 
With Gop the Supreme, 
His eternal Sox, 
And equal with Him : 
Inveſted with Glory, 
On high doſt Thou ſit, 
While Angels adore Thee, 

And boy at thy Feet. 14 
1 1 OE n N 
How. great was thy inn 

How wond'rous thy Grace! 
Thou cam'ſt from above ; 

To fave-a loft Race; 

And, Man to deliver, _, _ 

Ot Weman wall  bora, 
That ev'ry Believe 

To Gon * "returns / 


How en will dy Set. 

Of Jadgnont.appers d. 
Prepare us to micet, 
1 nd welcome Thee wee. 

witneſſing 8 . 

In us ſhed abroad; 0 2 
And bid us inherit | 

The Kingdom of Gon. 


9 v. 2 latter Part. 


un 30%) 18 


INT” 
H-Y/M N” Nell. 


e 8 1 AT 
Heb. X11. I, 2. former Part. 


| . 2 7 
WAKE our Souls (eway our Fears, 


Let ev'ry trembling Thought be gonc) 


Awake and run the heav'nly Race, 
And put a cheufal Courage on. 

II. =_— 
True, *tis a ſtrait and thorny Road, 
And mortal Spirits tire and faint ; 
But we forget the mighty Gov, 
That feeds the Strength of ey:ry-Saint. 


III. 7 
O mighty Gop, thy matchlefs Pow 1 323 
Is ever new, and ever young; 
And ſirm endures, while en les Years. 
Their everlaſting Circles run. 


Ys... 
From Thee, the overflowin Spring, 
Believers drink a freſh Supply, 
While ſuch as truſt their native Strength, 
Shall fade aways and droop, and die. 


V. | 
Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air, 
Oh may we mount to thine Abode ! 
On Wings of Love, to IEsus fly, 
"0 tire amid the heay nly Road ! 


— - 
* 


x 
: 1 „ : 
N ” a4 


HYMN 


| 96. 
H. YM N. XCIV. 
The Pilgrim's Hymn. Ar. c 


„1 ir nn 
ELL 1 5 0 Woman, we wou'd (+. 
Whither ſo faſt ye move ? 
We, call d to leave the World below, | 
ane, [ on aL Hick 1 A. 
Pen II. 
Whence came ye, ſay, 104 Jr u the Plate 
That ye are trav'Uing from? ; 
From Tribulation, we thro Grace, 
Are now returning Home. 


III. 

Is not ot your native Dwelling here F- 
Like you not this abode 2 —. „ 

IV: feek * @ better City fur, eiche HUTT? e. 
A City built A Gop. 1 00D 4 

3 

Thither we travel, .. 
Short of that Bliſs to reſt; 

Nor we, till in the Sinners 5 riend 
Our EF Soul are rk 2 : TTY VI 

5.81 6 1 

Friends of the Uitdeg wem we wan teign, 1 
SAVIOUR, we alk no more; 

Hail Lamb of ( God, for | Sinners ſlain, * 
Whom Heav'n and aber ret f NV . 


* 
"© \ 


- . ” 
HC US . 513 TIOITES WILL OFL 


HYMN 


'* Heb, xi. 10. 


971 
H MN Xcv. 
'PsaLM cxvii. p 


E Nations who the Globe divide, 
Ye num'rous Nations, ſcatter'd ide, 
To Gop teful Voices raiſe! 
To All his. bro eſs Mercies ſhown, 
His Truth to endleſs Ages known, 
Require our endleſs Love and Praiſe. - 


II. , 
To Him who reigns eathron'd on high, 
To his dear Sox who deign'd to die, 
Our Guilt and Errors to remove; 
To that bleſt Spirit who Grace imparts, , 
Who rules in all Believing Hearts, 
Be centelets long, Pra and Lore. 


HYMN XCVI. 5 ? 


Fe TT... FA 


Epheſ. ii. Lis 


I E 
F Him K did Salvation ing 5 
Loxbp, may we ever think an ſing! 4 
Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll forgive; 
Ariſe, ye needy, he'll relieve. 
i 
Eternal Lok p, Almighty King, 
All Heay'n doth with thy Triumphs ring! ! 
Thou conquer all beneath; ow 
Devils with Force, and Men with Love! 


\ 


* " # # * = * 1 * 
„ : = 4 7 F 2 * d * 
0 . 


989 
rr 
To purge our Sing CrrisT ſhed his Blood, 
He dy'd to bring us near to Gop, - 
Let all the Wor fall down and know, 
That none but Gop ſuch Love could ſliow. 


HYMN XCVIIL 


Faith in CarisT our Sacrifice. 


Heb. Xs | 4. 10. a | We g — 


OT all the Blood of Beaſts / | V 
On Jewiſh Altars ſlain, 
Could give the guilty Conſcience Peace, 
Or waſh, away the Stain. 
2k | II. 2 
But CnR1sT the heav'nly Lams, 
Takes all our Sins away : 
A Sacrifice of nobler Name, 
And richer Blood than they! 
B3V+ 7 
My Faith would lay its Hand * 
On that dear Head of Thine, 
While like a Penitent I ſtand ; 
And there confeſs my Sin. | 
N | 
My Soul looks back to ſee- . 
The Burdens Thou didſt bear, 
When hanging on tli' accurſed Tree, 
And hopes her Guilt was there. | 
$ Believing 
&0 | 
3 Lev. i. 4+ + 1 Pet. ii. 24 


99. 


| V. 
Believing we rejoice! | & 
_ . To fee the Curle remove; } 
We bleſs the Lams with chearful Voice, 
And ſing his bleeding Love. 


| 


HY M N XCVUL 
To Jzs8vs CuRISsx. 


I. 
Thou in whom the Gentiles truft, 
Thou only holy, only juſt, 
Oh tune our Souls to praiſe thy Name, 
Jesus ! Unchangeable, the Same: 


1 
If Angels, whilſt to Thee they ſing, 
Wrap up their Faces in their Wing, * 
How ſhall we finful Duſt draw nigh 
The great, the awful DerTy ! | 


j III. | 
Glory to Thee, auſpicious Lamp! ! 
Thou holy Log, Thou great | A! 
With all our Pow'r thy Grace we bleſs, - 
Our Joy, our Peace, our Righteouſne(s !* 

2 1 
Live, ever glorious JE sus! live, 
Worthy all Bleſſings to receive! 
Worthy on high enthron'd to fit 
With ev'ry Pow'r beneath thy Feet! 


— 


n 


* — 
% 

„ * 4 . 
HY MN 
„enn fi 

Qi: 4 1 


t Gal. iii. 13. . vi. 2. 3. compared with 
John Ni. 41, 


[ 100 7 
HY MN XCIX. 
T he Same. 
| I. 


OLY Lams, who Thee receive, 


Who in Thee begin to live, 
ay and Night they cry to Thee, 
As Thou art, ſo let us be ! ly 


II. 
Fix, O fix each wav'ring Mind, 
To thy Croſs our Spirits bind; 
Earthly Paſſions far remove, 
Perfect * all our Souls in Love. 


III. 
Duſt and. Aſlies tho? we be, TY 
Full of Guilt and Miſery! 1 
Thine we are, thou Sox of Gop! 
Take the Purchaſe on thy Blood. 


Boundleſs Wiſdom, Pow'r divine, 
Love unſpe akable ire Thine; 


Praiſe b Po to Thee be giv'n, 
Sons of. Earth and Hoſts 61 Harn; _ " 


HYMY C. 


5 | Unfruitfulneſs. 


Of thy Salvation, Lon, 


H have we ſat beneath the Sound 
1 


it ſtill 25 weak our Faith 1s found, 


un * ledge of thy Word! 


® 1 John ii. 5. 


Oſt 


II. 
Oft we frequent thine holy Place, 
Vet hear almoſt in vain: 
How ſinall a Portion of thy Grace 
Do our falſe Hearts-retain, 


III. | 

Oar gracious SAv1ouR, and our Gop, 
How little art Thou known, 

By all the Judgments of thy Rod. 
And Bleſknigs of thy Throne * 


42 
How cold and feeble is our Love, 1 
How negligent our Fear! 
How low our Hope of Joys above, 
How few Affe di ions there! f 
v. | 
Great God, thy ſov* reign Aid i impart, 
To give thy Word Succeſs; | 
Write thy Salvation on our Heart, 
And make us learn thy Grace. 


\ FE; 
Shew our forgetful Feet the Way 
That leads to Joys on high: 
Where Knowledge grows without Dn; 
And Love ſhall never die. 


HVYVMN CI. 
Cnxr's Compaſſion for the Tempted. 
Heb. 1i. * 


ITH Joy we ger the Grace 
W Of our High-Prieſt odd” 3 


K 3 ” | Hu 


He knows our 


* Hleb. v. 7. 
+ Heb iv. 15. 


Touch'd with a 8 


mp 


eeble 
He knows what ſore Temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the ſame. 


102 


His Heart is made of Tenderneſs, 
His Bowels melt 17 Love. 


III. 


He in the Da $ of feeble Fleſh, |. _ 
Pour'd out his Cries and Tears: * 

And in his Meaſure feels afreſh, +- 
What ev'ry Member bears. 


IV. 


He'll never quench the ſmoaking Flax, } 
But raiſe it to a Flame: 

The bruiſed Reed He never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt Name. 


v. 


Then, let eur humble F aich addreſs 
His Mercy, and his Pow'r; 

We thall obtain delivering Grace 
In the Cab Hour, 


thy akin. 


Tame : 


HYMN 


1 If. xlii. 3- 
Matt, xii. 20. 


L 103 J 


1H. 1-14 


— H YM N ar. 
Ne 


| = 
9/ IS th y good Pleaſure, WN 
That” we are call'd to Thee ;_ 
The Power of thy Word, 
Thy Truth can make us free, ® | 


3h 
Things from the Prudent hid, 
From + mighty Men conceal'd, 
To us from Blindneſs freed, 
Thy! Love hath now reveal'd, 


e 
Loxp, let us know Thee more, 
Remove each dimning Veil, 
Increaſe our little Store, 


Till & Heart and F leſh ſhall fail. 


OO 

Increaſe our Faith and Hope, 
Eben, our grateful Love, 
Then, JEsus, ; call us up, 

The Heav'n of Heay' ns to o Prove... . 

V. : Q 4 

To know Th as wer re known, *#*;; 
To ſee Thee Face to Face, 
To ſtand around thy Throne, ++ 
And fog ER WHmIANT Grace! 
f Fu 


i 24 111 EF 
— 0 = 0 * SR 
INDOOR O1 3 . 


; WZY 
WI vitka lil Aub! \ 


e John viii. 32. #2 Cor. i. 26. SPC lxxiii. 26, 
4:1 John iv. 17c; f Revi xi. 14. » 1 Cor" 
Xiti, IZ, tt Rev. V, 9.—14. 


[194 
HYMN III. 


IxVITATTON. Eule xiv. 12. 
| e .& 11:14 
ITHER, ye poor, ye ſick, ye blind, 
A fin-diforder'd trembling, E hrong: 5 
0 


vou the Goſpel calls, to you 
MEss14an's eſfings all belong, 4 _ 


II. 
Reaſon's and Virtue's boaſting BO By 
2rive no Bleſſings 152 his Tree : 1 


For Sinners only IESuG N | 
Then ſure I heard bn y'd for me! 


*T'was with our Ga 4 Regs road; 3 
*T was-with our Guilt. his Soul was yd! 1 
Our Puniſhment He took, He bore, 
And Sinners lid when Jes We 7 2 
5 Ml ot 4 
Awake each Heart, ariſe each Soul, 
And join the bliſsful Choirs above; 35 


May nothing tune our future Song, 
But heav'nly Wiſdom, heav'nly Lore! 


H YMN cv. 
MORNING or ee 


I. tot 
Gop, how endleſa is ; thy Loue J : batt 
Thy Gifts are ev'ry Ev ning new * 
And Mornin Mereies from above, 
Gently diſtil like *r * 


* 777 MN 8 * 5 . 8 N — 
2 Matt. ir. 12. + des v. 30. 1 Pet. ii. 24. 


5 * fo» Z A +t „ii 


Raz 


II. 
Thou f * 8 * of the Night, 
Great Guardian of our fleeping Hours; 
Thy Sov'reign Word reſtores the Light, 
d query all our rr Pov WS. 
W 4 0 4 
Loxp may we yield to thy San! 03 
To Thee ſtill conſecrate our Days! 
Per tual Blefſings from thine Hand 
emand , perpetual e, of INH L 3: 


HYMN, CV. 
For the Lon p: 8 Day. 


Ct 7 MOCK iso h 0 


| ib ash * Ap hath 4 

14 calls the Hours Lox! mide 

Let Heav'n rejoice, let Earth be glad, 
And Praiſe ſurround the Throne, | 


II. 
To Day Cunier roſe, and left de Del. ' 
And Satan s Empire fell; 
To-day the Saints his 2 ſpread,” 
And all his Wonders tell. 
ne 
Hoſanna to th' anointed Kin 
To David's holy Son li! 
Help us, O Lox, deſcend, * n f 
Jalvation from thy Throne 14429 
IV. 188 
Hoſanna i in the higheſt Strains 1A 
The Church on | Earth can raiſe; | 
The higheft Heav'ns in which he reigns | 
Shall give him nobler Praiſe, 
HYMN 


1 7. 


\ 


100 


HYMN CVI. 


Another. 


* 

WEET is the Work, 0 Go, our \King, 
To praiſe thy Name, give Thanks and ſing: 
o ſhew thy Love b rning Light, q 
And talk - all thy 55 by Night 

| II. 1 
Sweet is the Day of ſacred Reſt, 
No mortal Care ſhould ſeize our Breaſt; 


O may our Hearts in Tune be found, 


How deep thy Counfe - how 


Like David' . arp, of ſolemn Sound ! 

III. e 1 
Our Hearts would rrivmph ! in | Thee, Lord, 
And bleſs thy Works, and bleſs thy Word; 
Thy Works of Grace how bri Waiver they ſhine! 


vine! 


O may we ſee, and bet and know, 
a Mortals cannet ach belo cw; 
all our Powers find fiveet Em ploy 
In Gunner 's cternal word of Joy os 


HYMN . 


Ru Bleſſed Gowns. 


2 „e gia 
LEST are the Souls ye hear and know 
B The Goſpel's joyful Sound, 
Cc 


ace ſhall attend the Path they go, aK 


And Light tl their Steps r * 
cir: 


„ 4 
„ Fs 8X5. 4 


n 
II. 45 
Their Joy, ſhall hear their Spirits up, 
Thro' Weir REDEEMURR's Name; 
His Righteouſneſs exalts their Hopes, 
Nor Satan * dates: condemn. 
III. 
The Loxp our Glory and Defence, 
Strength and Salvation gives | 
Iſrael, thy King for ever reigns, ' 
p hy God for ig ny ' 


H YM N III. 
Firſt and Second Addi: 


EEP in the _ before thy Throne, 
D Our Guilt and our Diſgrace-we own'; 
Great Gop ! we own th' unhappy Name, , 
Whence ſpru ng our Nature gy our Shame. 


A: 
But whilſt our Spirits filbd with Abe, 
Behold the Terrors of thy Law: 
We ſing the Honours of thy Grace, 
That ſent to ſave a ruin d Race. 
| |; | 
We ſing thine everlaſting SON 
Who join'd our Nature to his own :' - 
Adam the ſecond from the Duſty, } 
Raiſes the Ruins of - Firſt, © 
J. 
Where Sin did reign, and Death abound, + 
There have the Sons of Adam found 
Abounding Life; there glorious Grace 
Reigns thro' the Lozp OUR R1GHTEOUSNESs ! 
HIM N 
Nom. viii 34. 17 Cor. xv. 22. f Rom. v. 20. 


Jer. xxii. 6. 


r 08 


HY M N "> | 
Longing for the Houſe of Go... 


PSA 1570 lexxiy. | 


I. 
O K D of the Worlds above, 
How pleaſant and how fair, 
55 Dwellings of thy Love, 
hine earthly Je 88 * 
To his . Abode, 


e 

Reale, - 
To tee thy (30D. bas”; 

Il. 

7 happy Souls that pray, 

Whe 4; am appoints to hear ! 

0 happy Men that pay | 

Their conſtant Service there ! 1 71 
They praiſe CHRIST ſtill; - 
And happy the 4 
That love the 
To Zion's Hill ! 1 


III. 
| They go from Strength to Strength, 
Thro' this dark, Vale of Tears; 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in Heav'n appears. 
O glorious Seat | 
Of Gop our King !— 
LoRD,, thither bring 
Our willing e 
IV. D e ane 
The Lon his Peo le s {ord 
His Hand no G I withholds SET 


ARK ao 
- at * 4 


L109 1 
5 rom thoſe his Heart 
rom * praying + hum le So 
| raging 0 he, 
O Gop of Hoſts, 
Whoſe Spirit trufts 
Alone in Thee | 


HYMN CM. 
AR CORY, 1 


Bl 12 us join to bleſs _ 
J=svs CHRIST, our Joy and W 


Let our Praiſe to him be givin, ood 

High at Gon's Right-hand in Heay'n? 1 
IV. 1 8 f £ J : | 

Maſter, ſee! to Thee we bow, fone A if 

Thou art Lon, and only Thon: 

Thou the bleſſed Virgin's Seed, | 

Glory of uy Church, and Head. 


III. 
Thee the Angels ceaſeleſs ſang, 

Thee we praiſe, our Prieſt, — en 
Worthy is thy Name of Praiſe, a 
Full of Glory, full of Grace. 

f i IV. | WT nat? 
Thou halt the glad Tidings brought 


Of Salvation by Thee — : 
Wrought for all thy Chureh and we 
Worſhip in their N 049 287 201 37 1 


be” Þ Mate; 1 +. A g b 32G 5 | 


[0] 
We, thy little Flock, adore 
Thee, the Loxp for ever more; 


Ever with us, ſhew thy Love, 
Till we join with thoſe above ! 


* 


H YM N CXI. 
Praiſe to CHRIST. 
"<a 


| Al L thou once deſpiſed Ixsus: 
Hail thou Galilean King! 
Who didſt ſuffer to releaſe us, 
Whordidft free Salvation bring! 
Hail thou glorzous Gop and Savrovn, 
Who haft borne our Sin and Shame, 
By whoſe Merits we find Favour, - 155 
Life is giv'n thro' thy Name! 
7 (0c! 1 IE 
Paſchal Lams by Gop appointed, 
1 77 our 3 on hoe laid! * 
Imighty, Love appointed, 
Thou Baſt full keg made : 
Every + Sin may be forgiv'n, 
Thro the Virtue of thy Blood, 
Open'd 1s the Gate of Heav'n, | 
Peace is made twixt Man and Goos. 
88 71 
Jesvs hail! enthren'd in Glory, 77 
There for ever to abide! ., 1 
All the heav'nly Hoſts adore Thee, 
Seated at thy FarhER s. Side: 2 
| 7 There. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


# If. li, 6. + 2 John 3, 7. $ Heb. x, 20, 


WILY 


There for Sinners + Thou art pleading, wit 
Spare them yet another Ng [TE 

Thou for Saints art interceding, 
Till in Glory they appear. 


; IV. b 

Worſhi ip, Honour, Pow'r and Bleffing, 

CHR1sT is worthy: to receive 
Loudeſt Praiſes without ceaſing, 

Meet it is for us to give! 
Help, ye bright angelic Spirits, 

Bring your ſweeteſt nobleſt Lav. 
Hel 7 IEsv's Merits; 
Help, to chaunt IMMANUEL's Praiſe, 


\ * 
#7 YA 


HYMN CXIL. 


, Another, 
1. 4 
OME, let us all unite to Ga 
The Saviour of Mankind. 
Our thankful Hearts, in ſolemn Lays, 
Be with our Voices join e.. 
| 36 ' 


But how ſhall Duft his Worth delete, 
When Angels try in van, 

Their * Faces veil when they appear 
Before the Son of Man, ' F945 


III. . 
O Lon we cannot ne e N 
By Love we are conftrain'd 85 
To offer our beſt Thanks to Thee— 
Our SAav1ovuR, and our Friend! | 
Tho? 
TIC. liii, 12. Latter Part. +1 John ii. . 
{| Luke xii. 8. 5 Heb. vii. 25, I vi. 2, | \ 


T #12 } 


. 
Tho feeble are our beſt Eſſays, 
Thy Love will net deſpite. 
Our grateful Songs of humble a | 
Our well-meant Sacrifice, 


| V. 

Let of Tongue thy Goodneſs ſhew, 
And pread abroad thy- Fame, 

Let ev'ry Heart with Praiſe o'erflow, + 
And bleſs thy facred Name. 


VI. 
| Worſhip and Honour, Thanks and Love, 
Be to our Jrsus giv'n! ! | 
By Men below—by Hoſts above— 

By all in Earth and Heav'n! 


22% em ; 
SALVATION. 71 


ALvaTion! © — joyful Sound! 
What Pleaſure to our Ears ! 
A oy reign Balm for ev'ry Wound, 
Cordial for our * 4 


I. 


Salvation 4 let the — fly 
The ſpacious Earth Wund 

While all the Armies of the Sky NE. 

Conſpire to raiſe the Er 1 


"s 


— 


_H y M N C xũX .. 
Cus ier our great Melchiſede: 7 {1 WV 


J. 
HOU dear REDEEMER, dying Laux! 3 
We love to hear of Thee; 
o Muſic like thy charming Name, 
Nor half ſo ſweet can be! 
O may we ever hear thy Voice, 
In Mercy to us ſpeak ! 
And in our Prieſt will we rejoice, 


Thou great & Melchiſedec! 


II. 
Our Jxsus ſhall be ſtill our Theme, 
While in this World we ſtay, 
We'll ſing our Ixsb's lovely Name, 
When all Things elſe deca 
When we appear A yonder Cloud, |. 
With all {4 favour'd Throng, + 
Then will we ſing more ſweet, more 600, E 


And CuRIsT ſhall 15 our Song. + 


HYMN OXV.. 


Delivered for our Offences - Raiſed again+ } 
for our Juſtification, Rom. iv. 25. | 
WE - F 
E dies! the FRIEND of Sinners dies! 
Lo! * Salem's Daughters r * 
A — + Darkneſs veils the Skies! 


A fudden. Trembling ſhakes the Ground! - ⁵ 


& Pf, ex. 4. Col. pi. 4. Jade 14. 
Luke xxiii. 273 26 1 Matt. Xxv33. 45.51. 


. 


ern 
Come Saints, and drop a Tear or two, 
For Him who groan'd beneath your Load; 
He ſhed a thouſand Drops for you, | 
A Thouſand Drops of richer Blood! 


RY | II. „ 
Here's Love and Grief beyond Degree, 
The Lord of Glory dies for Men! 
But lo! what ſadden Joys we ſee ! 
Jesvs the Dead revives again ! 
The riſing Gop forſakes the Tomb! 
(The Lomb in vain forbids his Riſe !) 
| Chernbic Legions. guard him home, 
And ſhout Him welcome to the Skies |! 
III. 5 
Break off your Tears ye Saints! and tell 
How high our great Deliv'rer reigns ! 
Sing how He ſpoil'd the Hoſts of Hell, 
And led the Monſter Death in Chains! 
Say, Live for ever, wond'rous King! 
* Born to redeeim! and ftrong to ſave:“ 
Then Aſk the Monſter “ Where's thy Sting? 
« And where's thy Victory, boafting 
(Grave ! 


HY MN CXVI. 
> "Gal. fi. 28. Col. M. 11. 


5 I, 
FAHRIST, from whom all Bleffings flow, 
Comforting thy Saints below, 4 
Hear us, who thy Nature ſhare, 
Who thy myſtic Body are. 
Jin us, in one Spirit join : 
Let us ſtill receive of 1 


bine; 


Stilt 


4 5 
Still for more on Thee we call, 
Thee who filleſt All in Rll. 
25 | r 
Move, and actuate, and guide, 
Diverſe Gifts to each divide; 
Plac'd according to thy Will, | 
Let us all out Works fulfil ; 

Never from our Office move, 
Helpful to the others prove, © 
Uſe the Grace on each beftow'd 
Temper'd by the bleffed Gon. 


III. fs « 
Many are we now, and one, 
We who JEsus have put on: 
There is neither Bond, nor Free; 
Male nor Female, Load, in Thee! 
Love, like Death, hath all deſtroyd, 
Render'd all Diſtinctions void, 
Names and Sects, and Parties fall, 
Thou, -O Curzer, aft All in All! 


HY M N CXVII. 


THANKSGIVIN'G, 
| bs 6 

Y Soul repeat his Praiſe, 

Whole Mercies are ſo great: 
hoſe Anger is ſo tlow to rife, 

So ready to abate. 

| S ie nouns) 
High as the Heav'ns are rais'd, 

Above the Ground we tread, 


So far the Riches 15 7 Grace, 
Our higheſt Thopghts exceed 
III. 
The Pity of the Lon p, | 
To thoſe that. fear ho Name, 
Is ſuch as tender Parents feel ; 
He knows our feeble Frame.. 


IV. 
Our Days are as the Graſs, 
Or like the Morning Flow'r ; : 
If one ſharp Blaſt. fweeps' o'er the Field, 
It withers in an Hour. 


V. 
But thy Compatiinns, LoRD,. 
To endleſs Years endure ;. 
And Children's Children ever find- 
Thy Word df Promiſe ſure.. 


H.Y M N. CXVIIE. 
1. John mY 11. 
. 
Let thy Low our Hearts conſtrain, 
'Tesvs the Crucify'd ! | 
What haſt Thou done our Hearts to gain, 
Languiſh'd, and groan'd and dy'd. 
II. | 
Us into cloſeſt Union draw, 
And in our inward Parts, 


Let Kindneſs ſweetly write her Law 
Let Love command our Hearts. - 


e 
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; III. 

Who would not now purſue the Way 

Where Jesv's Footfteps ſhine ! 

Who would not own the pleafing Sway 
Of Charity divine ? > QOFEN 

O let us find the ancient Way, 
Our wond'ring Foes to move, . 

And force the Heathen World to ſay, 
5 Sce how theſe Chriſtians love vo 


» 
Ul 
: 


H YM NN CXIX. 
Nativity of CRRIST. x 


OME, thou long expected Ius? 
Born to. ſet thy People frer:;;: 
From our Fears and Sins releaſe us, 5 
Let us find our Reſt in Thee! 
Iſrael's Strength and Conſolation, 
Dear Deſire of every Nation, + 4 EY 
Joy of every longing Heart! 
x Ea Ae 
Born thy People to deliver, a 
Born a Child, and yet a King; f. 
Born to reign & in us for erer, 
Now thy gracious Kingdom bring; 
By thine own eternal Spirit, * ; 
Rule in all our Hearts alone ; * | 
By thine all ſufficient Merit, 
-- *Raiſe bb to thy glorious Throne! 
HYMN \ 


* Matt. i. 21. + Hag. ii. 7. f Matt. ii. 2. 
| 5 Lake Tal $1, 
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HYMN cxx. 


A | 11 
O Gop the only wiſe 
Our Saviour, and our King, 
Let all the Saints below the Skies 
Their humble Praiſes bring. 
H. 
*Tis His Almighty Love, 5 
His Counſel and his Care, 5 


Preſerves us ſafe from Sin and Death, 
And ev'ry hurtful Snare. 


+ RP 
He will preſent his Saints 
Unblemiſh'd and compleat * 
Before the Glory of his Face, % 
With Joys divinely great. T? . 
| IV. 
Then all the choſen Seed 2 
Shall meet around the Throne, 
Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace, 
And make his Wonders known. 
| 19 Vs +29 : 
To our Redeeming Gop, | 
Wiſdom and Pow'r belongs, l 
Immortal Crowns of Majeſty, 
And everlaſting Songs ! 


1 


[ £19 
HYMN CXXI. 


PSALM v. 
I 


My 228 Sorrow weigh n! 
To Thee for Succour I draw near, 
To Thee I humbly pray. 
Still will Icall with lifted Eyes, 


LORD! incline thy gracious Ear, 


Come, O my Gop, and King,” | 


Till Thou regard my ceaſeleſs Cries, 
And full Deliv'rance bring. 
II. 
On Thee, O Gop of Purity, 
I wait for hall'wing Grace; 
None without * Holineſs ſhall ſee 
The Glories of thy Face: 

In Souls unholy and unclean + - 
Thou never canſt delight: 1 
Nor ſhall they, if unſav'd from Sin, $ 

Appear before thy Sight. 
|; 000015; | 
But as for me with humble Fear, 
I wilt approach thy Gate, + 


Tho' moſt unworthy to draw near, 


Or in thy Courts to wait : 
T truſt in thine unbounden Grace 
Which is ſo freely givin, _ 


And worſhip t'ward thine holy Place, 


And lift my Soul to Heay'n. 
IV.. 


Lead me in all thy righteous, Ways, 


Nor ſuffer me to ſlide, 


| Point 
® Heb, xii. 14. f PI. v. 4. 3 Matt. 


i. 21. 


+ 
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ü And kept, and: coxer'd with the ie 
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point. out the Parh befoxe my Fage, 
8 God be Thou my Guide KR 


O nay [ n&er to Evil yield, 
ended from above, 


Of thine Almighty Love / 


HYMN CXXIL -//. 
PUBLIC WORSHIP.' 


At thy Feet we humbly bow : 
do not our Suit diſdain,  - 
Shall we ſeek Thee, Logo, in vain? 
©! GB? 
LorD, on Thee our Souls depend: 


| Jer: we come before Thee now, 
MI 


In Compaſſion now deſcend : 


Fill our Hearts with thy rich + 
Tune our Lips to ſing thy Praiſe, | 


III. 


In thine own appointed Way, 
Now we ſeek Thee here we ſtay, 
LorD, we know not how to go 
Till a Bleſſing Thou beſtow. 

e eee e 
Send ſome . from thy Word, 
That m ay Joy and Peace x7 j 
Let thy Spirit now impart 
Full Salvation to each Heart. 

4 

Comfort thoſe who weep and moury, ' 
Let the Time of Joy return; 


"oF 


4 Thaſe 


f ** 
Te} 
Thoſe that are caſt down, lift up 
Make them ſtrong in Faith and Hope! 
WE TRE. 
Grant that All may feek and find 
Thee a Gop fincere and kind; 


Heal the Sick, the Captive free, 
Let us all rejoice in Thee! 


HY MN. CXXIIL 


For Perſons joined in Fellowſhip. 


I, 


- 


RY us, O Go, and ſearch the Ground? 


Of ev'ry ſinful Heart: 

W hate'er of Guilt in us is found, 

O bid it all depart! en. 

e ein ee 

When to the right or left we ſtr 

Leave us not e . 
But guide our Feet into the Max 

Of everlaſting Peace. 

| III. 

Help us to help each other, Loxp, 

Each other's Croſs to.bear ; - 
Let each his friendly Aid afford, 


And feel his Brothers Care. fac | 


Help us to build each other up, 
ur little Stock improve, . 
Increaſe our Faith, confirm our Hope) 
And perfect us in Love.. 
AV © At R g * 
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; 1 

Then when the mighty Work is wronght, 

Receive the ready Bride; * 


Give us in Heay'n a happy . 
With all the Saat d. 


HYMN CXXIV. 


Another. 25 


e b 
ESUS, Lon, we look to Thee, 
Let us in thy Name agree, 
Shew Thyſelt the Prince of Neue, 


Bid our Jars for ever ceaſe. 


S: ' 39 
By thy reconciling Love, 
Ev'ry Stumbling-block remove, 
Each to each unite, endear, 8 
Come and ſpread thy Banner here, > 


HI. 


Make us of one Heart and Mind, 


Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 
Lowly, meek in Thought and Word, 


— 


3 Altogether like our LoRD. + 


IV. 

Let us each far other care, 

Each his Brother's Burden bear, 
To thy Church the Pattern give, 
Shew how true Believers live. 
Let us with Joy remove 1 
To thy Family above, * _ 1 
On the Wings of Angels BY: : 
Shew how true Belirvers die! 2 


HYMN 


® Rey. xxi. 9. laner Pai ;+ Matt. 3h age 


* 2 
1 * 
N 


%%% 


HT MN CXXV. 


It is finiſhed ! John xix. 30. 
TTL 
* 7 IS fniſh'd,” the RBDEEMER ſaid, 
And meekly bow'd his dying Head; 
Whlilſt we this Sentence ſcan, , 
Come, Sinners, and obſerve the Word, 
Behold the Conqueſts of our Lok, 


Compleat for helpleſs Man, 


II. 

Finiſh'd the Righteouſneſs of Grace, 
Finifh'd for Sinners pard'ning Peace; 

Their mighty Debt is paid: 
Accuſing Law, cancePd by Blood. 
And Wrath of an offended Gov 

In ſweet Oblivion laid, * 

If III. | | 
Who now ſhall urge a ſecond Claim ? + 
The Law, no longer can condemn, 

Faith a Releaſe can ſhew: 

Juſtice itſelf a Friend appears 
The Priſon-houſe a Whiſper hears, 
«© Looſe him and let him go.” F © 
| IV. 
O Unbelief, injurious Bar ! * 
Source of tormenting fruitleſs Fear, 
Why doſt thou yet reply? | 
Where'er thy loud Objections fall, 
Tis finiſh'd,” ſtill may anſwer all, 
And filence ev'ry Cry. | 


. e. 
9 | HYMN 
* 


10 Jer. xxl. 34. + Rom. viii. 34. f John xi. 44 
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HYMN CXXVI. _ 
| MY Goodneſs to his People. 


| 9 55 Xl: 1 


HE Lox . ies his People $ Need, 
; Wes. AH is pi Name: 

In Paſfutes freſh he makes them feed 
Beſide the living Stream. 5 


E 
He brings their wand ring Spirits back, 
When they forfake os Ways, 
And leads them, for his Mercy s Se, 
In Paths of * Truth and Gr 


III. 
When they walk thro? the Shades of Death, 
His Preſence is their Stay; 
A Word of his ſupporting Ireath 
Drives all their Fears away. | 


IV, 

His Hand in Sight of all he. F oes 
Doth ſtill their Table ſpreadz 
Their Cup with Bleſſings oxertloms, 
His Oil anoints their Head. 
V. | 
The ſure 8 of our Gon, 
Attend us all our Days 
O may his Houſe be our AN | 
And all our Work his Prailc ! 4 


HYMN 


_H Y.M N, CXXVIL 
To the HOLY G HOST. 


Extracted from the Ordination Office. | 


OME HorLy GnrosT, our Souls inſpirez. 
And lighten with Celeſtial Fire. 

Lb. age the anointing _ art, 
Il ho thy ſev'nfold Gifts impart. 
Thy Bede! Enden chop above; 
1. Comfort, Life, and Fire of Love,. 
Enable with perpetual Light 
The Dulneſs of our blinded Sight. 
Anoint and chear our ſoiled Face, 
IVith the Abundance of thy Grace. 
Keep far our Foes, give Peace at Home! 
Where thou art Guide, no Il can come. 
Teach us to know the FATHER, Sox, 
And thee; of both te be but One; . 
That through the Ages all along, 
This, this may be our endleſs Song; 


Praiſe Gon, from whom all Bleſſings flow; 
Praiſe Him all Creatures here below; 
Praiſe Him above ye heav'nly Hoſt, - 

Praiſe. FATHER, Son, and HoLy Gor: 


HY MN C XXVII. 
Social Worſhip. as 
| rl 235 
ESC attend, Thyfelf reveal, 
15 Are. we not + in thy great Name 
| Tie 


» 
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Thee 1 in the * Midſt we wait to feel, 
We walt to catch the ſpreading F ame. 


II. 
Thou Gop that anſwereſt by Fi ire, | 
The Sp'rit of + Burning now impart ! 
And let * Flames of pure Deſire 
Riſe from the Altar of each Heart 


| III. * 

Truly our & Fellowſhip below, _ 

With Thee, and with thy FATHER is; 
In Thee |} eternal Life we know. 

d Heay'n's unutterable Bliſs ! 
IV. 

In Part we only know Thee here, * 

But wait thy Coming from above; 
Then ſhall we Loxp bebeld Thee near, 

And we ſhall all be loſt in Love 


H Y M N CXXIX. 
An Acc of Faith. 
Habakkuk iii. 17, &c. 

[1 "= , 

| WAY m unbelieying Fear?! 
= A F in me 0 take Place 

SAVIOUR doth not yet appear, 

He hides the Brightneſs of his Face : 
But ſhall I therefore let Him go, 

And baſel y to the Tempter yield — 

t 


No- in the rength of JESUs o 
I never will give up * Shield, 


 Altho? 


„ Matt, xviii. 20. 1 2 Kings i. 10. 12. 


1 + Iſ. iv. 4. with Matt. ui. 11. latter Part. 


1 John i. z. } Johnxvii, 3- ** 1 Cor, xi ii. ia, 


"a D 
Altho' the Vine its Fruit deny, 
Altho' the Olive yield no Oil, . 
The withering Fig-tree droop and die, 
The Field illade the Tiller's Tail, 
The empty Stall no Herd afford, 
And periſh all the bleating Race; 
Yet will I triumph in the Loxp, 
The Gop of my Salvation praiſe. 
= „ 
Barren altho' my Soul remain, 
And-no one Bud of Grace appear, 
No Fruit of all my Toil and Pain, 
But Sin, and only Sin is here: 
Altho' my Gifts and Comforts loſt, 
My blooming Hopes cut off I ſee ; 
Yet will I in my Saviour truſt, * 
And glory that He dy'd for me. 
In Hope, believing againſt Hope, + 
Ixsus 7 Loa sp and Gon I claim, & 
Jesvs m 


rength ſhall lift me up, 
Salvation is in JEsv's Name: 
To me He ſoon ſhall bring it nigh, tf | 
My Soul ſhall then outſtrip the Wind; 
On Wings of Love mount up on high, 
And leave the World and Sin behind. 


HYMN 


- KI) Rom. vii. 18. ſormer Part. ® IL I. 10. | 
a4 Rom. iv. 18. . John xx. 28. 1 | Ads iv. 12. 


. 


1 28 'Þ * U 


As the Sufferings of CurisT abound in 
us, ſo our Conſolation alſo aboundeth 
by CurisT. 2 Cor. i. 8. 
=% 0 I. ö a 
ME on my Part'ners in Diſtreſs,  , 
My Comrades thro” the Wilderneſs, 
Who ftill your Bodies feel | 
Awhile forget your Griefs and Fears 
And look beyond the Vale of Tears 
To chat celeſtial Hill. 
II. | 
See where the LAMB in Glory ſtands, *- 
Incircled with his radiant Bands, 
And join th? angelic Pow'rs: © _ 
For all that Height of glorious Bliſs, , 
Our everlaſting Portion is, 
And all that Heav'n is ours. 
III. 
Who + ſuffer for our Maſter here, 
Me ſhall before his Face appear, 
And by his Side fit down; 
To patient Faith the Prize is ſure; . 
And tlioſe that to the End endure j|+ | 
The Croſs, ſhall wear the. Crown. 
£ 
Thrice bleſſed Bliſs !—Infpiring Hope! 
It lifts the fainting Spirits up | 


It brings to Life the Dead ! FR 


- « ? a 1 * 4 — 77 'T * 
. T a 1 1 . 5 Wo ” 4 77 . 
1 * ve pn 
4s: „ Rev. v. 6. 92 * 2 Tim; ii. 122 . 
3 Luke xiii. 29, | Matt, x. 2 


* 


ä 
Our Conflicts is ſhall ſoon be paſt, 


And you and I aſcend at laſt, 
Nan with our Head. 


. V. 
That great myſterious Derry. 
We ſoon with open Face ſhall ſee— . 
The Beatific b; it 
Shall fill the heav'oly Courts with Praiſe, 
And wide diffuſe the golden Blaze 
Of everlaſting Lig bv. 


HYMN, cxxXI. 
'WHIT-SUNDAY. * 
Jahn xv. 1621. * 


S 
880 we hang upon the Word Nope 
Our Tong! 3+ Ss have heard from Thee, 
Be mindful of Promiſe, Loxp! 
Thy Promiſe. Sade to AM, and Me, 
Aa all'wers who thy Steps purſue, 
d dare . ha TR TAI 


_ ive him in your Hearts to ſtay, . 
never more his Temples leave; 
My, ſelf will to my Orphans come, 
d make you mine etertal Home. 


III. 
Cars Wen Fra Lokp! Thyſaf reveal, 
And let the Promiſe now take Place 4 


"3+ | 


* 


e. Cemſorte. + 1 Core vi. 8 ̃ 
: / 


Wu 
130 
Be it according to thy, Nall 6 
Accordin 8 the Word of Grace! 


Thy ſorrowful Diſciples chear, 
d ſend us down the COMFORTER, 


IV. 
He viſits now the troubled Breaſt, 
And oft relieves our ſad Complaint, ' 
Bur ſoon we loſe the tranſient Gueſt, + 
But ſoon we droop again, and faint, 
Repeat the melancholy Moan— 
* * Our Joy is fled, our Comfort gone ! mw 


V. 
Haſten Him, Lonp; into * Heart, 
Our ſure inſeparable Guide 
O might we meet, and never part 
O might He in our Hearts abide! 
And keep his Houſe of Praiſe and Pray'r, 1 
| And reſt, and reign for ever—there | 


H Y M N CXXXII. | 
FUNERAL HYMN. 
On the hues of a Believer. 


X H lovely 1 of Death, 
A No Sight upon Earth is ſo fair; 


ot all the gay Pageants that . 
Can with this dead Body compare; 
With ſolemn Delight I ſurvey 
The Corpſe when the Spirit is fled, _ 
In Love with the beautiful Clay, 
And longing to lie in its Sead. 
How 


1 Jer. xiv. 8. f If. Ivi. 7. Matt. xxi. 13. 
For mer Part, with 1 Cor. iii. 16. 20 
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How bleſt is our Brother, bereſft 

Of all that could butthen his Mind! 
How eaſy the Soul that hath left 

This weariſome Body behind! 
Of Evil incapable thou, | 

Whoſe Relicks with Envy I ſee: 
No longer in Miſery now, | 

No longer a Sinner like me. 

III. 

This Earth is affected no more 

With Sickneſs, or ſhaken with Pan! 
The War in the Members is o'er, 

And never ſhall vex him ** : | 
No Anger henceforward, or Shame, 

Shall redden this innocent Clay, 
Extinct is the animal Flame, 

And Paſſion 1s vanifh'd away. 

Ee 1 059-4 

This languiſhing Head is at Reſt, 

Its Thinking and Aching are o'er : 
This quiet immoveable Breaſt 

Is heav'd by Affliction no more: 
This Heart is no the longer the Seat 

Of Trouble and torturing Pain: 
It ceaſes to flutter and beat, _ 

It never ſhall flutter again. - 

E 

The Lids he ſo ſeldom could cloſe, 
B y Sorrow forbidden to ſleep, 

Seal'd up in eternal Repoſe, _ © © 
Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep: - 
The Fountains can yield no Supplies, 

Theſe Hollows from Water are free“ 


6 - 3 


4 1. 
The Tears are all wip'd from theſe Eyes, 
And Evil they never, ſhall ſee. ® 
of ! x: MBocis fi; 93 
To mourn and to ſuffer is mine, 
While bound in a Prifon I breathe: ' 
And ſtill for Deliverance pine, 
And preſs to the Iſſues of Death: 
What now with. my Tears 1 bedew, 
I wait the good Time to become, 
My Spirit created anew,  ,- 
y Fleſh be confign'd to the Tomb! 


} 
: 
! 
| 
1. 
! 
; 
. 


HY M N CcXXXIII. 
Another. 
OSANNA to Jxsus on high! 
Another is enter'd. his Reſt, 
other is 'ſcaped to the Sky, 
And lodg'd in IMMAnvEL's Breaſt ; 
The Soul of our Brother is gone 
Io heighten the Triumph above, 
Exalted to JIEsus's Throne, 
Exalted by IE sus Love? 
1 ne i 
How happy the Angels that fall & 
Tranipotted at 1 Name 1? ME 
The Baints whom he ſooneft ſhall. call 
To ſhare in the Feaſt of the Lams! +. 


—_ 
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e Zeph. iii. 15. § Rev. v. 10 
* 7 Rev. xix. 9, 


No longer cnpriſon'd in Clay, "ems | 
Who next from his Dungeon ſhall ay ö | 


Who firſt ſhall-be furmmon'd: _m_— m 
My merciful Gop=is-it 1? 


III. | 
O Tesvs! if this be thy WII, 
That ſuddenly I ſhould depart, 
Thy Counſel of Mercy reveal, 
nd whiſper the Call to my _ 
O give me a Signal to know, | / 1 
fi oon Thow wouldſt have me remove, 
And leave the dull body below.. 
And fly to the nu of Love. h 


Y Mt N OxxXIv, | 
Another. 155 Ty F 


% err 0 


) dri T 10 e. 1. 14 c , OL! & 


ND let this feeble? Body fai aſl}! 945 0 
And let at faint or dien 


My Soul ſhall quit the mournful Vale, 
And ſoar to Worlds on high : 

Shall join-the diſembody'd Saints 1. 
And find its fong-ſ. 195 Re; 1 


That onl Blifs.for, w. Iuc it pants, . 


In the REDEEMER's Breaſt, * 
PR ©! . 
In hope of that immortal Coπ i | / / 
I now the Croſs ſuſtuinn 


And gladly, wander up and ons, 445 280 
And ſmile at Toil and Pain: d DNA 


1 1 l 
* Alluding to Luke xvi, 22 
„ lar, + ob iu e ot 0% 29 
| N. Ai en 


i 
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I ſuffer on my threeſcore Years, * | 
Till my Belie rerieb meg 1c ol 
And wipe away his. Servant 8 Tears, i | 
And take his Exile home. 
| III. | 
O what hath Tx8vs/bought for me! 
Before mx raviſh'd Eyes 
Rivers of Life divine 486; 
And Trees of Paradiſe! 
I fee a World of, Spirits bright, 
Wo. ſtaſte the Pleaſures there?! 
They all are rob'd in ſpotleſs White,, 
And conqu'ring Palms chey bear. 5 
IV. . 
O what are all my Suff'rings here, 
If, Loxp, thou count me meet, 
With that enraptur'd Hoſt c' appear, 
And worſhip at thy Feet! 
Give Joy or Grief, gige Eaſe or uin, | 
Take Life and Friends away L ＋ 7 
But let me find them all again, AY 
In that en Pan ! 


| HYMN, NN. 


PSALM; exxx. Bids 


1. 
UT of hey th edge, 
Help us, O Lo, to , 
Our Mis . mark, attend our rayer, * 
And bring Salyation, nigh. Sliad dag | 


' Ti 
3 | . 9d. 1 1 na : 


® PC. xc, 10. || Rev. xxi. 4 + Rev. 1 1s 3, 
If. Av. 8, 1 Rev. Vile 9. 


as] 
II. 
If Thou art rig'rouſlſ 
Who may the proud very» Fr 
O where ſhall ſinful Man appear! 
Or how be juſtify d! F * 


> 


24 III. 5 | 
But O! Forgix oneſs is with Thec, 
That Sinners may adore, 
With filial Fear thy Goodneſs ſee, 1 
And never Ae Thee more. 


IV. 
Ye faithful Souls, confide i in Gov, 
Meroy with Him remains 
Plenteous Redemption in his Blood, 
To waſh out | your . | 


VI 
His Iſrael Himſelf ſhatLelear, al... 
From all their Sins redeemnmm 
The Long our Right'ouſnefs is near, 
And we r ern . + 


+4 


n * M N cXXXVI. 
An „„ 


221. 
LEST is the Man, and none but 1 
Who walks not with ungodly Men, 
or ſtands their evil Deeds to ſee, 
Nor ſits the Innocent t' arraign, 
The Perſeeutor's Guilt to ſhare, 
Oppreſſive in the Scorner's Chair. 


{ 


| Obe 
| $2: tb db 
®Pſ..cxlv. 19. + 2 Cor. v. 212. 


[#35] | 
Wn: f | 8 4+ * = 
Obedience is his pure Delight, 
To do the Pleafure of his IR, &RxR 
His Exerciſe by Day and Night z 
To ſearch his Soul. conxerting Word; 
The * Law of . to prove, 


The perfect Law of Life 1 an, On 
| III. BYE boy 4 
Faſt by the Strom of Dada, „Len 


He as a pleaſant Plant ſhall ow! gil gilt) 
The Tree of Right'ouſnęis ſhall riſe, | 

And all his blooming, Honours' ſhew ; aL 
Spread out his Boughs and-tlourith 2 198k 
And Fruit unto mien er TRL i 

A iu z tv 1 

His verdant Lend ſhall never fade, | 

His Works of Faith ſhall never ceaſe ; 
His happy Toil ſhall all ſucceed, 
| Whom Gop himſelf delights to bleſs : 


But no Succeſs th U Nagold nd 3 þ * 
” 


Scatter'd like Chaff the Wind. 


No Portion and 16 let hazehbey fi 

With thoſe whom Gop vouchſafes t approve : : 
Caſt in the dreadful Judgment Day, 

Who trample on the SA vIOUR's Love, 
Who here their bleeding & EPRBLGenye: r 
Shall periſh, and for ev ver die. 1 % oft 9 


os llt ein hst 0 


aS ren gs 7 


. James i i. 11 ii. 12. + Luke viii. 14. 


| - Pet. ii. de l Iq'e 


ET 


"7 ] 


H Y M N CXXXVIIL 


For one under Temptations = 


bo 
Fro: lover of my Soul, 
Let me to thy Boſom fly, 

While the nearer Waters roll, 

While the Tempeſt ſtill is high; - 
Hide me, O my Sav 10 R, hide, 

Till the Storm of Life is paſt: 
Safe into the Haven guide, 

O receive my Soul at laſt! 


„ ee 
Other Refuge have J none, 


Hangs my Helpleſs Soul on Thee, 


Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still ſupport and comfort me: 
All my Truſt on Thee is ſtayid, 
All mine Help from Thee I bring, 
Cover my defencelels Head 
With the Shadow of thy Wing.“ 


1 
Thou, 0 Cun sr, art all I want, 
More than All in Thee Lfind: 
Raiſe the Fallen, chear the Faint, 
Heal the Sick, and lead the Blind. 
Juſt and holy is thy Name, 
I am all Unrighteouſnels ! 
Vile & and full of Sin Lam, 


Thou art full of Truth and Grace. & 
N " "Pfen®: 


N. 3. 


* Pf, xvii. 8. + Rom. vii. 18. 6 Job xl-4. 


John . 14, 


* 


6 1 44834 2 I 8 
5 Plentecus Gries e is le 5 
Grace to pardoi all my Sim : WT 
Let the heatin Streams abound, 
Make, and a me pure withing 3 
Thou of Life the | Fountain art, * 
Freely let me take of Thee, * 
—_— hou up within mine Heart, 
Riſe to all mr be Fi | 


HYM N cxxxvill. 


* er for Seriouſheſs. 


J. 
HOU Gop of glorious Majeſty! 
To Thee, agalnſt Myſels, to Thee 
Worm of Earth Je 
An half + awaken'd Chil of Man, 
An Heir of endleſs Bliſs or Pain, 
A Sinner born to die, 
X II. 
Lo! on a narrow Neck of Land, 
Tuixt two unbounded Scas I ſtand, 
Secure—infenfible ! 
A Point of Time, a Moment's ieee 
Removes me to that heavnly Place, 
Or ſhuts me up in Hell 7 | 


III. | 
O Gon! mine inmoſt. Soul convert! 
And deeply on my thoughtful . 


Eternal Things dr ! 
| Cave 


11 ii. 13. | fil iv. 14+ + Jonah, i, 6, 
Eph, v. 14+ | 


"139 J- 

Give me to feel their foleftin Weight, 

And tremble pn the brink'6f Fate, 
And wake ada ctib of - 

| . 8 

Before me place in dread array 

The Pomp of that tremendous Day, 2 

When Thou with Clouds ſhalt come 


++ 


1 


* I am glad of an Opportunity to reſeue this 
fignificant Word out 11 1 of the Infidels, 
who uſe it, together, with Luck, Fortune; Chance, 
Deſtiny, to promote their favourite Scheme of ex. 
eluding the particular Providence of the Wiſe 
Diſpoſer of all Events from the Government of 
the Affairs of Men. + 
But the Word Fate (Fatum) ſigniſies bat 7s 
SPOKEN, from the Latin Word Far A, 9190 
Fare then eminently relates to what hath bee 
ſpoken by the moſt h GOD: So Minutins Felix, 
that able Lawyer and great Scholar in St. Cyprian's 
Time, ſays, Nihil aliud eff Far uu quam quod de 
—_— Noftrum Deus FaTus f. FATE is no- 
thing elſe than what GOD hath Spo tn, concerning. 
every one of us. Even the Heathens had this Idea 
of it; for ſays Statius, Far uu ef qued Dii Fax- 
TUR. FATE it that which the Go Heal, 4 

In this truly Chriſtian and excellent Hymn, the 
Word Fats may be ſuppoſed to relate to that aw- 
ful Word which God he, when He declared 
to fallen Man, Duft thow art, and unto _ ſhalt © 
thou return. Gen. iii. 19. lacter Part. In this 
View, the Word Fate may properly fignify Death, 
and Diſeaſes may be ſaid to appear more or lefs 
Fatal, as they ſeem more or leſs likely to fulffl 
Gop's Ward, by bringing us to the Duſt, | 


| { 3 Cor. xv. 34. 1 Matt. xxiv. 30. 


To 


"49:1: 


Tojuige tin Pina ant 12 "IH mw 


10 oe? a Joyful Doom 


V.; 
Be this my one great Groſs be 
Induſt Ley ae 


With ſerious; and * ; 
My -future;Bliſs t 1 3 
Thine utmoſt Counſel to fulfil, 
And ſuffer all thy right'ous Will, 
Andie the Rad- ende >. 
ni „ Gn | 
Then, Bay FOUR, Ae my. Sovl e 
Tranſported from the Vale to live 
And reign with Thee abore, 
Where Faith is ſweetly loſt in Sight, 
And Hope in full ſupreme Delight, : 
And everlaſting Love. : 


HYMN CcxxXIX. 
Defiring Perſeverance, 


J. 
\HOU Jesvs art our Kin 
Thy ecaſeleſs Praife we fi 
Praiſe call our glad Tongue K 5 
Praiſe o' erflow our grateful Soul, & 
While we vital Breath enjoy, 
While cternal Ages roll. 


| . 
Thou art th? eternal Light, 
That ſhin'ſt in deepeſt ight, * * 


2 * 


Won nag 
John i. 4. . I. B. 1, 2. 
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Wond'ring gaz th? angelic Train + 
While ae the 


. rain 

beneath; 
Gop with Gop wert Man u 440 Man, 
Man to fave from endleſs Death ! ! 


III. 
Thou with our Pain didſt mouth, SH 
Thou haſt our Sickneſs borne : 
All our Sins on Thee were laid , 5 
Thou with unexainpPd Grace '- - © 
All the mighty Debt haſt paid 
Due from all . ranſom'd, Race! 1 8 
IV. W618 N ay. 
Enthron'd KEE, on Sky, 07 1. 
Thou reign'ſt with Gon moſt high; 
Proſtrate at thy F 08 we fall! E. Bat. 
Pow'r ſupreme cd Thee is given eas 4 g 
Thee, the right'dus bg fl, 
Thee, the Lond _ rth and ien! ? 


(3.444 WS all by 
SF 


"4 


Ariſe ! tir up Pon, 1 
Thou Kate 79 r qu oc 
King of all! wich p 4 g Eye, UA 
Mark the Toil, the ain = fe ' 


Midſt the pᷣnares of Dea 1 
Midſt the ade Pow 2 5 Hill! 


$0503 t1 no nh Mih + bit . 200 


O Loxy! O Go of Love . 

Let us thy Mercy probe? 

Help us to obtain the Prize, 

Help us well to cloſg our Race g VV. 
Thas with Thee above the , 
Endleſs Joy WE 177 poſſeſs Jes t 


; Waile 710 - yin 
1 Luke ü. 13. F Ifa. lili. 4. Mag. m. 12 


ber, 1 Eph. w. 1% 


TWwy - wi 
HYMN: *. 


e 5: - 5 1. 15 
J. 8 
OW, glorious the Lanes * 


] Is ſeen-on his Throne: 
is Labours are oe r, 
His Conqueſts pat on:; 
A Kingdom is giw a 
Into the Lamp: 8 Hand, 
In Earth and in Heav'n, 
For ever to ſtand. 
ck Be) I. 1 
Ye Ser heleẽw. | 
Then traſt in the Lonp... bow 
Look up toſhis Arm, + - 
His Honour, his Ward : | 
Athirſt for his Favgur, 
His Godhead adore; ; 3 
Look up to your. PN... 
And Joy PA 


1.1454 .55% 


wt » 


H Y NM * "ex. 
Gop hath ſaid, I will dwell 3 in them... 


Wt wt % © 


4 —— — 


N 1 1. C) 'Q 4 
2 Cor, M. 16. ( 6-39 i 
25 1. © (3 £353 oy 07 a e 


AvlOUR U and can jt bee, 


That Thôa ſh6uldft dwell with me! 
From thine high and Throne, N 
/ ENT" of everlaſting Bliſs ; | X 


- 


Will 
1 
* Dan, vii. ng 921 Ia, ki, bs a 


F [- 143 ] 

Will thy Mafeſty down, 

Io fo mean an Houfe'as this!! 

II. 

I am not worthy, Lonv, Len 

So foul, and Ae abherrd, % Nl 2. i 
Thee, my Gob, to entertain: Ke bbc. 

In this poo Huted Heart: 11. 

I am a frail ys Man, 6 
All my Nature eries; «Depart! * 6 | 
IH. 

Vet come! thou htavinly Gueſt, * ' 
And purify my Breaſt !. - * 
Come! thou great and glorious king! 2 
While before thy Croſs I bow, 
With Thyſelf Salvation bring, 
Cleanſe the Houſe by ent'ring now.! 


H VM N CXIIII 
( Self:Dedication.” 2 * wi! 


I. 
ATHER, Si and "RE Guos?, 
Qu in Tn KEE, and Tung! in 'Ox8Y! 
As by the celeſtial Hoſt; n © 4 
Let thy Will on Earth be done.: ai 
Praiſe by all to Ther: be gv n,. 
Glorious Lozp of Earth and Heay' _ 


waar = 
If fo > Why as I * 8 
May to Tliy great Glory live, 2 AT 
All mine Actiotis ſanct if, (91d 
All = Ter eee Words noms 1198 
i. L öl >! „Claim 
2 (1 77 


0 Wiwitobs: I Lak 


1 1441] 


_ Claim me for thy Service- claim 
All I have; — all Lam! , 


Im | 

Take my Soul and.Body's:Pow'rs,,, , ;- 
Take my Mem'ry, Mind and n 55 

All my Doe: and all mine Hen, 1 
All 7 know, and all I feel, 7 

All T think, . and ſpeak, and do.; bin f 
Take my Heart but make it new! 


IM. 
F. ATHER, Sox, and Horx Gros, * 


4 


Oxx in THREE, and THREE in Dk, 
As by the celeſtial 1 9000 
Let thy Will N be done! 455 

Praiſe by all to Theę be 
e Logp of hack an and ] Heay' Fx 


HiY/M N- CXLIH; 


For the Arians, Secinians, Deiſts, 
7 &c. 


+ 25 FAT 
OLE fef.exifting Gov moſt high, 1 
8 re 
No longer let thy Foes den 
Thy Godhead, and revile thy Name; 3 
Jesbs, EHbv An, Jar deſcend, * 
And bid the Hour of Darkneſs end! 
1 6 S od l 
The Star“ (in thy Rigbt-band no more)! 
Which on the imbitter'd Waters fell, 
„„ has he ſhed his baleful Powir, 10 b L 
2 the Earth, and peopled He II, 
While 
Arrius. See Rev, vil 70. 


145 pF 


While Millions drink the Aries Lie; 
os poiſon'd by Seins die! 
1 
Les peſtilent the Men who dare 
Thy Coming in the Fleſh wo 


And in 1 * Scorner's 
Caſt all thine Oracles 3 
Led by their own ſufficient Light 

To Harrer of eternal Night. 


IV. 
How long ſhalt Antichriſt blaſpheme, 
And trample on thy written Will 2 | 
How {hall the F tas Dream,, 
The of fallen 2 ſeal 2 AY 
And Error in ten- thouſand Forms. 
Dau che Souls of wretched Worms ? * 
. 
Deſtroy the W cannot end! 
Tho Satan may a while deceive, 
That Liar old, and murd'rous Fiend, 8 
Who tells them, They at lat ſhall live? 
Extinguiſhes th' eternal Fire, 
And makes the deathleſs Worm expire. | 


| > VL 
What but th? eſential Truth divine 
Can all this Gloom of Hell diſperſe ! 
Jesvs, the FaTHER's Glory, ſhine, 
To teach our dark'ned Univerſe, 
In ev'ry new-born Soul to prove, 


That Thou aft e and Gop is Loys! 8 


Job. xxv. 5. 1 I. bel. 24. Mark ix. 446 
| $1 John iv. R 


7 
652 - 4 


* ” „ ö 8 
* l * - WP R 
be * N * 1 
Ll * . : 5 o 0 - if - , x » 
- 


— 
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GLORIAPATRI. 


; FATHER of Heay'n ! be ever ador'd ! 
Thy Mercy we find, in ſending our Lokn, 
Io ranſqm and bleſs us, thy Goodnels we praiſe 
Tor ſending in Jesvs Salvation by Grace. 
| II. | | | 5 
O Sox of his Love! who deignedſt to die, 
Our Curſe to remove, our Pardon to buy; 
Accept our Thankſgiving, Almighty: to ſave, 
Who opęneſt Heav'n to all that believe. 


| Mi. = 
O Spirit of Love; of Health and of Pow'r 1 
Thy + Working we prove: thy Grace we adore, 
Whole inward } Revealing applies our Lokp's 
TO th * * (Blood 
1! Atteſting and 9 ſealing us Children of Gop, 


RAISE Go from whom all Bleſſings flow, 
P Praife Him all Creatures here below; 
ra ry t; 


iſe Him above ye heav'nly Hoſt, 
Praiſe FATHER, Sox, and HoLyY GHosr. 


| O FATHER, Sox, and HoLy GnosT, 
1 One Gop whom we adore ; N 
Be Glory as it was, is now, 
And ſhall be ever more. 


QUING we to our Gop above, 
43 Praiſe, eternal as his Love; 
Praiſe Him all ye heav'nly Hoſt, 
FATHER, Son, and HoLy GHosT. 


® Eph. ii. 8. + Eph. iii. 20, f 1 Cor. ii. 104 
J I John V, 6. latter Fart. $ Eph. iv. 30. 


1 747 

ATHER, Son, and Hory Gos r, 
One Gen whom we adore ; 
Join we with the heav'nly Hoſt 

To praiſe Thee ever more: 
Live by Heav'n and Earth adòr'd, 

THREE in ONE, and Ong in THREE 
Holy, holy, holy LokD, ee, a e 
All Glory be to Thee. e 


Gop who reigns enthron'd on high, 
To his dear Son, who deign'd to die, 
r Guilt and Migry to remove, 
To that bleſt Sp'rit, who Life imparts, 


Who rules in all believing Hearts, 
Be endleſs Glory, Praiſe-and Love. 


O FarTnurr, Sox, and Hoy Gnosr, 

Be Praiſe amidſt the heay'nly Hoſt, 

in the Church below; _ 1 

From whom all Creatures drew their, Birth, 

By whom Redemption bleſt the Earth, 
From whom all Comforts flow. 


VE to the FaTareR Praiſe, - 

T Give Glory to the Sox, 
And to the Sp1R1T of his Grace _ + + 
Be equal Honour done. 


O Gop the FaTuER's Throne, 
Perpetual Honour raiſe: 
Glory to Gop the Sẽcx x, 
To Gop the SpiniT praiſe ; 
With all our Pow'rs, ror % 
Eternal King, | WW 
Thy Name we ſing. ls Palos 
While Faith adores. | 


1 148 ] 


Or 
Eternal King, 
With all our Pow'rs, 
Fhy Name we fing, 
While Falrn adores, | 


— 


Sacrame ntal Hymns. 


HYMN CXUY. 


I. 
OM E, Hor. y GnosT, thine Influence 
And realize the Sign, (ſhed, 
Thy Life infuſe into the Bread, = 
Fer io Wins, . ned pain 

II. i 
Effectual let the Tokens prove, 
And made by heav'nly Art, I 

Fit Channels to convey thy Love | 
 Toev'ry faithful n 


HYMN cxLv. 


1 Cor. xi. 2927. 


I. 
7 WAs on chat dark, chat doleful Ni ght, 
ſy When Pow'rs of Earth and Hell rg 
* Againſt the Sox of Gop's Delight, 
0 And Friends betray'd Him to his F does: 
= Before by 


* 


I 
II. 

Before the mournfſul Scene began, 

He took the Bread, and bleſs'd, and brake: 
What Love thro? all his Actions ran! 
What wond'rous Words of Grace he ſpake! 


II, 
© This is my Body broke for Sin, 
Receive and eat the living Food.“ K 
Then took the Cup, and bleſs'd the Wine! 
«© This the New Cov'nant in my Blood. 
| + - 0% 
© Do this (he cry'd) till Time ſhall end, 
„ In Memory of your dying Friend; 
Meet at my Table, and recor 
66 "I Us 4 of your departed Lox p.“ 
V. 
JEsvs thy Feaſt we celebrate, | f 
We ſhewethy Death, we ſing thy Name, 
Till Thou return, and we ſhall eat 
The Marriage Supper of the LAM B. + 


H'Y MN CXLVI.- 


I. 
ESUS invites his Saints, 
To meet around his Board! 
Here pardon'd Rebels fit and hold 
Communion with their LoRD. - 
: | II. | 
For Food he gives his Fleſh : 
He bids us drink his Blood : .- 
Amazing Favour! Matehleſs Grace 
Of our redeeming. God. ! "he: 
: A Letts 


3 1 | Cor. xi. 26. 7 Rev. Rix. 9. ' 


4. 
III. 
Let all our Pow'rs be join'd 
His glorious Name to raiſe ! 
Pleaſure and Love fill ev'ry Mind, 
And ev'ry Voice be Praiſe. ' 


H Y.M N_ CXLVII. 
Cunts our Paſſover is facrificed for us. 


1 Cor. v. 7. | N : PF | 


; HOU very Paſchal LA, 
Whoſe Blood for us was ſhed, + 
| 'Thro? whom we out of 1 
Thy ranſom'd People lead! a 
: II, | | N 
Angel of Goſpel Grace, £2 
ulfil thy Character, 21 
To guard and feed thy choſen Race, 
In Iſrael's Camp appear! 
E: III. 
Throughout the Deſart-way, 
Conduct us by thy Light! | 
Be Thou a cooling Cloud by Day, 
A chearing Fire by Night, 
IV. 
Our fainting Souls ſuſtain 3h 
With Bleflings from above, 
And ever on thy People rain 
The Manna of thy Loye ! 


— 


HYMN 


[ 151 1 
HV MN CXLVIII. 


; 4 
HRIST, our Paſſover, for us 
Is offered up and flain ! | NE ok 
Let Him be remember'd thus C 
By ev'ry Soul of Man: | 
We are bound among the reft 
His Oblation to proclaim : 
Keep we then the ſolemn Feaſt, 
And Banquet on the Lams. 


| II. 
IEsus, Maſter of the Feaſt, 
The Feaſt itſelf Thou art, 
Now receive thy meaneſt Gueſt, 
And comfort every Heart : 
Give us living Bread to cat, * NMů 
Manna that from Heav'n comes down; 
Fill us with immortal Meat, | 
And make thy Nature known. 


| | III. | 
In this barren Wilderneſs, I 4 


4 


— 


- 


Thou haſt a Table ſpread, 
urniſh'd out with richeſt Grace, 
Whate'er our Souls can need: 

Still ſuſtain us by thy Love, _ 
Still thy Servants Streagth repair, 

Till we reach the Courts above, ; 
And feaſt for ever there! — 2 


HYMN 


— 


Liga) 
H Y N ;CXLIX. ;» 


I. 
AMB of Gas, . whoſe bleed ng Lowe + 
We thus recall to Mind, | 
nd the Anſwer from arg, 
And let us Mercy: find: 
re on us ou t 22 I 
nd*ey'ry ſtruggling Soul releaſe ;. 
O 8 r, 4 
And bid us go in Peace. 


II. 
By thine agonizing. Pain, 
And bloody Sweat we rays 
By. thy dying Love to Man, 

* Take all our Sins away: 
Burſt our Bonds, and ſet us free; 
From all Iniquity releaſe :. 

O remember, Calvary, 
And bid us go in Peace.. 


III. 
Let thy Blood by. Faith apply'd; 
The Sinner's Pardon ſeal ;. 1 
Speak us freely juſtifyd, 2 
And all our Sickneſs heal. 
By thy Paſſion on the Tree, 
Let all our.Griefs-and Troubles ceaſe z 
O remember, Calvar 
And bid us go in Peace, 


Nenn let us hence any 
"Tall Thou our Wants relieve ; te 


® x Joby il 5. 


[ 153 ] 


Write Fotgiveneſs'in our Heart, 
And all thine Image give. 
May our Souls ſtill cry. to Thee, 
1 ill perfected in e 2 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in Peace! 


Luke xiv. 15. 
APP V the Man to whom it 2 
To eat the Bread of Life in Heavn 
is Happineſs in CHRIST they prove, 
Who feed on his forgiving L VW.. 


HYMN CLI. 
I. 

OME Horx Fat: ſet to thy Seal, + 
Thine inward Witneſs give, . _- 
To all our waiting Souls reveal NT 

The Death by which we Hve. 

II. 

Spectators of the Pangs divine, 

O that we now may 


Diſcernin ng in the ſacred Sign, | 3 
His Pathon on the Tree: 


e n e 

Repeat the Sav1oun's 0 3 

In ev'ry Heart ſv lou Gy Wir 
That ev'ry Heart may now we 
” This was the Sox of Gop !” 


15 2 Y MN 
2 Cor. vil. 1. + Bob. i. 23. $ Matt xxvii. 54. 


ef 
ho 


Tix 
H V M N CLI. 


A. 
HANKFUL for our ev'ry — 
Let us ſing, | 
Currs* the Spring, 
Never, never cealing. 
: 3 
Source of all our Gifts and Graces, 
CHRIST. we Own, 
CHRIST alone 


Calls for all our Praiſes, 


"TEE: 
He diſpels our Sin and Sadneſs, 
Life imparts, 
Chears our Hearts, 
Fills with F ood and Gladneſs, 
| IV. 
He Himſelf for us hath ee, 
Us He feeds 
Us He leads. 
To a Feaſt 1 in Heayen. „ 


HYMN clun. 


I. 

The Depth of Love Gvine r 

Th unfathomable Grace 

Who ſhall ſay, how Bread and Wine, 
Grace into Man conveys! Ye: 

How the Bread CRHRIST's Fleſh imparts * 
How the Wine tranſmits his Blood? 

Fills his faithful People's Hearts 
With all the Life of God ! 


Sure 


L 
*# 1 ht 44 7 
Sure and real is the Grace, 

The Manner be unknown ; 
Ooly meet us in thy Ways, 
And perfect us in one: 
Let us taſte the heav'nly Pow'rs, ,, 

LoRD we aſk for nothing more; 
Thine to bleſs— tis enly ours 

To wonder and adore. 


HY M N CLIV. 


OW long, O Lox, ſhall we 
In vain lament for Thee! 
Come, and comfort them that mourn 
Come, as in the ancient Days, | 
In thine Ordinance return, | 
In thine own appointed Ways ! 
” LO | 
Come to thine Houſe again, 
Nor let us ſetk in vain : © 
This the Place of meeting be, 
To thy waiting Flock repair, 
Let us here Ni * 
Find Thee in the Houſe of Pray's ! 
HE 
Let us with ſolemn Awe, 
Nigh to thine Altar draw, 
Taſte Thee in tlie broken Bread, 
Drink Thee in the myſtic Wine; 
Now the gracious Spirit ſhed, 
Fill our Hearts with Love divine ! 


| tHeb.vig. P anvil. 4. 


© HYMN 


e 
HYMN CLV. 


1 * af 
AMB of 1 for 1 we bran 
Make thy Grief, our Relief, 
le us by dae Ae | 5 
? _-: 3 
O our agonizing Saviouk! E 
By thy Pain, let us gain 
Gop's eternal Favour ! 
LID IK. 
In thine own Appointment bleſs us; 
Meet us here, now appear, 


Our Almighty Jx60v'! 


, <a 
Let the Ordinance be ſealing; * 
Enter now, claim us Thou 
For thy conſtant Delling. 


V. 
Fill the Heart of each Biliorer : 6 
We are Thie, Love divine, 22 
Reign 1 in us for ever. 


NIxsus e in Jæsus we reſt, 
And thankful, receive his dyin dere 
The Cup of Salvation his Mercy PEE 
And 8 his dear Paſſion our 29 flows, 
„ 
With my Rical Wine. He- comforts us here, 
Ap gladly we join, *till JEsus appear, 


4.37 2 


> HT 22, * e 
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With hearty Thankſgiving his Death to record, 
The Living the => n ſing of the 
% III. (Lond. 
He hallow'd the Cu hich able we rTeca ve, 
The Pledge of our Hope with I Esus to live, 
(Where Sorrow and Sadneſs ſhall never be 
; (found, 
With tar and Gladneſs eternally crown'd. 
IN 77] 1 
The Fruit of the Vine (che Joy it implies) 
Again we ſhall join to drink in the Skies; 
Exult in his, Favour, aur Triumph renew, 
And I, faxth the MAY 0, will drink it with 


| ak 
1 Y MN CLVIL.. 


. | On the Serbe. | 


83 T $8509. 18 
5 ARTS of 88 1 3 
t. 


Break, by JEsv& Croſs ſubdu'd, | 1 
e his Body mangled, rent, 
Covered Lich a Ges of Blood l. 

Sinful Soul, what haſt thou done ? 

Murdered Gon! s eternal Sox! 


: ': SEEDS 

Yea, our Sins have done the Deed, 
Drove the Nails that fix'd him there, 

Crown'd with Thorns his ſacred Head, 
Pierc'd Him with the Soldier's Spear, 

Made his Soul a Sacrifice : 

For a finful wennn + 


I IC accaviits. 19. F „ Matt. xxvi, 29. + Jobn | 
Vi. 51. 1 John 1 Il, 2. 


1 
. 


L 158 7 


Shall we let Hin. dial in yain 75 
Still to Death purſue our Gov ! * 
Open tear his- Wound again n 
Frample an his preczqus Hod? 
No! with all aur Sins we'd par... 
BAvIeyR, give a RES THEE © ! t | 


. T M N CLVIIL 


Angther, tics. Lis 
Men xxvii. . Y 
4 T8 & 77 
7 18 done ! th atoning Work ; is has ! 
bs JEsUs the ien REDEEMER dies ! 
All Nature feels th* important Groan : 
Loud echoj; thro”, t the Earth and Skies! 
The Earth d oth to her Center quake, 
And Heav'n as Hell's deep analy is black ! 
; Me CLANAIT TI 
'The Te le's Veil is rent in twain, 11 4 
While Jxsus meekly bows his Head, 
The Rocks reſent his mortal Pain, 
The yawning Graues give up their Dead, 


The Bodies of the Saints ariſe, 
Reviving as their SAVIOUR dies. 


IH. 
And ſhalt not we his I partake, 


In ſympathetic An groan'? 
O Savaour let thy Pa Hafen ſhake 


Our Earth, and rend our Hearts of Stone ! 
To ſecond Life our Souls reſtore, 
And wake us that we ſleep no more 


45 f HYMN. 
* Heb. vi. . + Ic lei. 3 


1 


9 ay * 


| | Another. e ee n 


\ er eder e. N 


OD of unexample "Git, 99 1160} Wo 
(5 REDEEMER bf M „ har 
atter of eternal Pralſe, 4 Eu * 1 oþ 1 
We in thy Pafflon 111 1* 0 
Still our choiceſt Strains we brin 4 
Still the < Py yful Theme purlye, ! : 
Thee the Friend of Sinners ſing, 
Whoſe. Love} is eyer hew. 
9 ee ot 4 
End Scene of wo ar 
With that telt ous Tree, -r 6, 
Crucify'd before our Eyes, 
Where we our Maker ſte” ALY 
Jzsvs, Loxp, what haſt Thou done? 
Publiſh we the Death Divine, 


Stop, and-gaze, atrd fall, and. own.” 729347. 
Never was Love like Thide! e 300 © 
WIL) * © Ar ns, 
Never tvs nor Sorrow bY SA; 


Like that our IEsus few: Hh | 
See him ſtretch*'d on vonder Cros, 8 

And cruſh'd beneath our Load ! ' 
Now diſcern the n 15 

Now his heav'n th 3 4 
F 1 ies out, 15 en e, tis He, 


op. that ee HE: 25 * 


TER. 


a l 
1 260 } | 
. 
Lonp we bleſs Thee for thy Grace, 
And Truth which never Fail, 
Haſt'cing to behold thy Face, 
Without a dimning Veil) = 
We ſhall fee our —— 'nly King, 1 
All thy gforious Love procla nm,, 
Help the Angel-quire to ſing N 
ur dear triumphant | LAMB. | 


ANY CLX.. 


LL hail thou . Ba of Ges, 
Who didſt theſe fig Soy ordain; „ 
ommunion of thy Fleſh and Blood, 
Sure Inſtruments thy Grace to gain 7 d: 

Type of the heav'nly Marriage-feaft, 
Pledge of our ey en el. | 
1 
Ixsvs, Wing own wich Pity. I en 
Our helpleſs Unbelief remove; 1 

Impow'r us to remember Thee, 

ive us the Faith that works by Love: 
The Faith which Thou haſt giv'n Increaſe, 
And fill us with thy glorious F ace, 


HYMN. cLXI. 


pi ac: 
EEE Gop, who ein Me,, 


— 


Only Sin and Miſer 
See thine own anointed: ne, 
* on thy beloved Sox. 


Turn 


® Rev. xix. 9. 


161 
I. 


Turn from Me thy g glorious Eyes 
To that blovdy Sa&ifice, - 26 ti? N 
To the full Atonement made, „ 
To the utmoſt Ranfom paid. 
III. | 
To the Blood that ſpeaks above, ) 
Calls for thy forgiving Love: ä 
Toithe Tokens of his Death, | 
Hen: HI e nf i Lit f 
| Let a ebe £S 
Hear his Blood's vailing Cr „ 
Let thy * Bowels en reply; M 
ce, 


Then thro' him the Sinner 
Then in r look on Me! 


n * M N. 2 5 


”T 
0D of all eee Grace, a, 
thy pard'ning Love compe 
N to Phe e our Souls b we raiſe, iy 
Up to thee our Bodies yield, | 
a 121 5349 oO HS 1 $93 141 2 C\ 
Thou, our Sacrifice bete, 0 YO 
Acc eptable thrg?, thy, N | 1 L u 
While ge to Thee alone we 9 i E YEA 
While we die to Thee alone. | 


III. 11310313. TIE 51122 

Juſt i it 8, and 8 andl. right, Ne, 
That we ſhould be hm Phi | 
In thine only Will delighty- » // w l 


In wy bleſſed Service join. X 
14 11 P 3 0 


J Heb. xii. 2. flak. 15. 


[- 162 J | 


; IV. 
O that ev'ry Thought add Word 
Might proclaun how good Thou — 
Holineſs unto the Lon p, iar 
Stil be written on our Heart! rg d 


* 
* F | > Sa 
HYMN. cram. 4 85 
IV!) 1 9118 


90 Is! 14: 1024530 Due, 
" JA LL Praiſe to the Lon p, all Praiſe is his 
To-day is his Word of Promiſe found 
true; 
We, we are the Nations preſented to Gov, 
Well-pleaſing Qblations thro? 11 70 e | 
Ik. al e229! 
Poor Gentiles from far to Tesvs we came, ˖ 
And offer'd we are to Gon thro his Name; 
To Gop thro! the Spirit ourſelves may we give, 
While ſav'd by the Merit of TO? we oe. 


H 5 Mt N lx. 


4 Sal 9 


1. 1 — 141 
UR Lives c our Blood we ove iſe, | 
If for thy Sake they may be ſpent, 
Fulfil thy ſov'reign Counſel, LoR p, 
Thy Will be done, thy Name ador d. 


' II. i 
Give us thy Strength thou Gob of Pow! "3 
Then Jet Men ſeorn, and Satan roar-z' 
Thy faithful Witneſſes we'll be: 
'Tis fd We nee thro! Thee dr af 


3 £114 


HYMN 


. * Exod. xxviii, 36, 


Y [ 61 - 
HY MN, CLXV. 


ow n 


pres ts Thanks to God moſt high, 


FU of Kin 
The 1ſov're1 ing of Kin 
And be his Ge Fabyp : wy 
His Power and Grace 
Are ſtill the ſame, 
And l let his Name iS 4 
Have endleſs PraiſG. 
| } I | 
| . mighty is his Hand, 
What Wonders hath he Gone ! 
He form'd the Earth and Seas & 
Ang Ae the Heav'ns alonee 
| Thy Mercy, Ir, 
Shall ſtill endure, 88 ir: 1.) 
And ever ſure ; 
Abides thy Word. 2 bh 20'1 
| «yi 121 1 3 1 
He ſaw the Nations lie, Sg 1 
All periſhing in- Sin, 1 07 Dre 
And pity'd the ſad Stat , 


The ru 1 Wing 1 1 b 
Me 7, Tanz, 18 
Thy ſtill — 
And ever ſure r 8 — 
Abides thy Word. oP, 
U. þ ©} 33] 17 95 , 


He ſent his only SN; 24.4 e ee 14 L 
To fave us from our Woe, * 
From Satan, Sin, and Death, 

And ey * hurtful Foe: 


1404 » 4 Of! 54 A717 LE * 8 His 


* J * 
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His Pow'r and Grace 
Axe Nijl thy Tae, 
And let his Name | 
wy wal TIMES. 


* 1 1 ra bas 4 1 * 


H * M N. cLXVI. 
Eph. ifi. 175 Ko. 


2 LA. N41 1547} v7 
OME Jzsus-come, deſtend ind dell, 
LA By Faith, and Love, in ev'ry Breaſt 2: 
Then (all we know, and taſte, and feel, 
The Joys that cannot be expreſs d. 


H. 
Come, fill our Hearts with 0 Strength, 
Make our enlarged Souls poſſtſ, 1c» 
And learn the Height, and Breadth, andLength * 
Of thine n Grace, ile 

Ie % . 
Wow to the Gop whoſe Pow's can do 
More than our I houghts or Wiſhes know, 
Be everlaſting Honours done, 
By all the Church, a * Nier his Sow! b 


157116 J 115 


HY VE N ciacvil. 


10 5 E y a" .t 
Ft to the Feaſt, for Cirkisr 3 _nvICeR, + 
1 


-- 


And promiſes to feed, 7 
s here his cloſeſt Love . £45 


The Members to their Head. jt 271 

| 40.1, TY! 0 nit $7 "Tis 

41 (I bios id N6I86 116 
: 


\ 4. 
4 þ 


i na ys! Las. 


„e Eph, ili, 18. 19. + John vi. $1, 


'Tis here He nouriſhes his own, 


'[ "x65 i . 


II. 


Kt : 
. : 


Wich living Bread from ' 1 
Or makes himſelf to Mourners knoun, 


And ſhews their Sins forgiven. 


illkes 26-1: 
Still in his inſlituted Ways, 
He bids us aſk the Pow'r, 


The e or the Halr wing Grace, 43 


And wait t 


Tis not for us to ſet our Gon 
A Time his Grace to give, 


The Benefit when cer beſtow'd, . 
We glad y ſhould 1 FeGenVe. ..,.." 


* 


appointed Hour. 


V. 


= . oy 


4J4 vil 


Who ſeek Redemption thro' his Love, 


* ' 


Expect we then the 
o at his Altar 


But if it be thy Pleaſure, Lonp, 
O let us find Thee ri 4 


His Love ſhall them redeem : , 
He came 8 ſelf-emptied from . 
That we might live thro), Him. 


LI 


H Y * N CL XVII. 


LL 
To the! 


Who was born, and was ſlain to redeem a loſt 


* ſohn vi. 33. 


VI. 
5 Po ing” Word, 
) 
1. Ct * Noms? 6 99 | 
and Pride, 4 
ncient of Days, 
. (Race. 
+ Mat. v. 4. $ So the 


k ſignifies, Phil, ii. 7. former Part. Dan. 
vii. 9: bogs Rev. i. 13, 14, 15. 


[+266] 


© Salvation to Ges, 4 
Who carried our fo, (Bl6 
And purehas d our Peace with the Price 6f his 

83 nennen 


And ſhall He not 3 

The Lives which He gave 1 

- Such an infinite Kanon for ever to ſavs ] 
30 ENV. " 4 

ves Lens, 2 are Thige, dete 


And gladly 
Our Souls to be eke 2 Folntfs -— 59 


We yield Ties e ee 11. 
We'd 10 erve Thee alone, 
Thy Will upon Earth as in > Heaven be gone 


1 Witt! it wall be; 65 
| We cannot foteſre/, 
But oh ! let us vx, let us die unt n 


HI MN e . 


UR Sun . * | 
The Lokp let us bleſs, a 
ho! 


by ns. on the Throne 
rince of our Peace: 


Who evernmone ſaves us 
By ſhe his Blood 25 A 
All xailf holy Jus | ©) 
ORD 144 our Gap ** 


{167 * 


II. 
We Tun Meg 4 1 £11 # 
erits, thy Praiſes © 


Thou 1 Spring 
Of Pity and Grace; ; 


Thy Kindizels for: cor 1 1. K 


o Men we will tell, 8 | 
And.ſay, aur dear Saviour 
Redeems: us from Hell. 


III. 
Preſerve us in Love, 2 
While here we abide: 
Nor never remove, * © 
Nor cover, nor hide, 
Thy glorious Salvation, 
Tal Joyful we ſee 
The beautiful Viſion * 
Compleated in Thee ! 


HYMN CLAN. 


J. 
ATH ER of Earth and Heav'n, 
Thine hungring Suche feed, 
Ihy Grace be th eur Spirits giv'n, 
That true immortal Bread: 
Grant us and all our Race, 
8 2 Cuxlst to prove, 
The Sweetneſs of thy 8 Grace, 
The Manna of 2" ve | 


HYMN 


® II. xxxiii. 17, former Part. 


AT 
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HYMN CLXXI. 


At Diſmiſſon. (71, 


; 1206 

AT HER, thro' th Son receive 

Our orateful Sacrifice, 12 * 

All the Wants of All that bro, : 
Thine open Hand ſupplies: 

Fills the World with plenteous Food 
For the Riches of ch n 

Take, thou univerſal 3 


The univerſal Pr ule, 


CY 


i - 
. 


* 


. . j 
* * 9 ene ———— — 


H Y M N CLAXIL ; 


For cuslsru AS Dar. 


1 
IF T up your Heads in jo ul Hope, 
Salute 8 y hs, ye . 
Each Heav'nly Pow'r 9 
Proclaims. the glad Hour, 
Lo Jesvs the SAy OUR is born; 3 


i 1 
All Glory be to Gon on k 
To Him all Praiſe is au Ps 
The Promiſe 1 is ſeal'd, 
The SAv10UR's reveal'd, 
And proves that the Record j is true. 
: N 1 
Let Joy around like Rivers for = 
Flow on, and ſtiſl increaſe ; 1 
Spread o'er the glad Earth, 8 Ibn 
At Tesvs his Birth, | | 
For Heaven and Earth ae at Peace. ? 3 
$ 
Now the Gaod-y ll of Heayen is ſhewn. 
Toy rds Adare” s helpleſs Race: 


Q, , Mxæss ra 


[170] 
Mess1AH is come 


; To ranſom his Own, 
To ave them by infinite Grace, 
8 V. 
Fhon, let us. o 
Where hymning Seraphs ling, 
008 all the glad Pow'rs, 
For their Lok b is Ours, 


Our PROPHETS our Ty and our Kine, 


H * M N CLAXUILL , 


Redeeming Love, 4 
J. 


Sing aloud in IEsv's Name, 
Ye who Jane? s Kindneſs prove, 
Triumph in REDEEMING Love. 
| offs ibaa 
Ye who ſee the FaTneR's Grace, 


in the Haven abere 5 


1 — 


NA begin the Heav nly Thane, 


Beaming in the Sav1iour's Face,, 


As to Canaan on ye move, 

Praiſe and bleſs REDEEMING 8 

III. 

Mourning Souls, dry up your Tears 

Baniſh all your guilry Ve ears, a 

Dee your Guile and Curſe remove, 

Cancell'd by REDEEMING Lovz. 
LINE 


Ye, alas! who long have been 
Willing Slaves of Death and Sin, 


No from Bliſs no longer n 
* 


Stop and taſte REDEEMING. 


NA: 


9 2 Cor. iv, 6. 


bs "Wet. 


j whe 


Welcome all by Sin 0 oy ard att "_ 
. Welcome to 2 T 

Nothing brought Him > 109m. a . 

Nothing but EDEEMING Loves, 14 il 


** AVA. 1 911 
He ſabdu'd thi infernal Powres/ 7 | 
His tremendous Foes and ours, + 


py” 


| From their curſed Empire drove, 4 936 
Mighty in-RepeEMING Love. . 


VII. 
Hither then your Muſic bring, © 
Strike aloud 72 yful String, ui 10 VAL 
Mortals join the Hoſts above, 
Join to pris REDEEMING Lovs. - 


HY MN CLXXIV. 


For Goop FaiDav.. 


I: 852 
HO hath our Report believed ? (a 
SHILOH come is not received” 1 b oft 
Nor received by his own, (c 
Promis'd Ba awe from Root of ] Jessx, (a) 
David's Othpring ſent to bleſs ye, ( 
Comes too meek 1 be known, ( * 


Tell me, O chou MP Nation; 
wines is thy fond Expectation? | 
Some fair, ſpreading. lofty Tree? ( * 


(a) If. Iii. 1. (5) Gen. xlix. 10. (c) ON: 17. 
(4) If. xi. a. Jer xi. 5. (e) Rev. Xii. 16. 
Al iii. 26. (/) Zech. ix. 9. Matt. xxi. 5. 
The r Image Ae A ING Mighty 


Monarch. Dan: iv. 10. 


Th 


| I 172 1 
ee Pride confound thee, b 
Mong the lowly Plants around thee, + ! 

Mark the LowzsT—that is Hx. YZ 
Like a tender Pant than 5 | 

ike a tender Plant that's growing (5) # 
Where no Waters, friendly flowing, Y 

No kind Rains refreſh the Ground: J 
Drooping, dying we ſhall view Him, 3 


See no Charm to draw us to Him, 
There no Beauty will be found. | 


| e 
Lo! MxssrAk unreſpected! (() 
Man of GRizErs, DESP1s'D, REJECTED ! 
Wounds His Form disfiguring, (7) 
Marr'd His: Viſage more than any, (m) 
For he bears the Sins of Many, (n) 
All our Sorrowv carrying, ()? 


V. 
No Deceit his Mouth had ſpoken, (p) 
Bi AMELEss He no Law had broken, 
Yet was number'd with the Wonsr : % 
For, becauſe the Lox p would grieve Ning 
We, who ſaw it, did believe "> J 
For his own Offences curſt. 
But while Him our Thoughts accuſed : ( 
He for us alone was bruiſed, | 
Stricken, {ſmitten for our Ox GUILT x : 


With 


8 = r 
. 5 , 


ha * £ * * 
1 * ä * ba es $2.1 <a 4 

** 

8 1 ot; = xv. A Os 

2 7 n 3 . 


.) If, li. 2. (4) TE. lui. 3. ()) Zech. 
xiii. 6. () If. Iii. 14. . ) H. Hi. 
12. (e) If. Iii. 4. %% If li. T5 (4) IG 
Iii. 12. (7) Iff, li. 4, 10. ) If Hii. 4, . 


[9g] 
With His Stripes, Our Wounds ate cured, 
By His Pains, Ovr Peace aſſured, (2) 2. 
Purchas'd with the Boon He ſpiſt. () 
n VII. 9 

Love amazing: ſo to mind us, (*) h 
SHEPHERD come from Heaven to find us, 0) 

Silly Sheep all gone aſtray, (z) | 
Losr, UnDonE by our Tranſgreſſions, 
Worſe than ftripp'd of all Poſſeſſions, 

DEeBTors without Hor E to pay, (a)' 

' - | — - ; 

Fx AR our Portion, . SLAVYEs in Spirit, —(5)' 
He redeem'd Us by His Marr = Wt 

To a Glorious LIBERTY: (c) 
Dearly firſt His Goodneſs bought us, (4) 
Taurn and Love then {ſweetly taught us, (e) 

TRurn and. Lov Ex have made us free. () 
Bleſſed be the Pow'r who gave us, 
FREELY gave His Sox to ſave us, (g) 

Bixss'D the Sox who freely came: 
Hoxovus, . BTESssING, ADORATION, (+) 
Ever, from the whole Creation, ; 


Be te Gop, and to the Lams.. 


C Rom. v. 1. II. Iii. 5. («) 1 Pet. i. 19. 
(&) Pi. viii. 4. (y) Matt. xviii. 1, 12, 13. 
(=) H. li. 6. (a) Luke vii. 42. (4) Rem, 
VUl. 15,21, Heb. ii. 18. () Rom. vii. 21. 
(4) 4 Cor. vi. 20 John x. 11. (e) John i. 17. 
) John viii. 32. (] John iii, 16. 1 Joha 
iy. 9. (4) Rev. v. 9, 13. tee 


» Th 
\ +. 
The Chriſtian's Triumph in the Righte- 
ouſneſs of the Lox D JESUS CHRIST. 
I ESU thy Blood and Righteouſneſs, 
My * Beaut are, my glorious Dreſs, 
*Midft flaming Worlds in theſe a 
With Joy ſhall J lift up my Head. 
When from the Duſt of Death I riſe 
To claim my + Manſion in the Skies, 
Ex'n then, ſhall this be all my Plea : 
« Jesvs hath lid and dy'd for me.” 


Hl. 

Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great Day, 
For who ought to my Charge ſhall lay! & 
Fully thro? Thee abſolv'd I am 
From Sin and Fear, from Guilt and Shame, 


IV. 
Thus Abraham, the Friend of Gop, 
Thus all the Armies bought with Blood, 


SAVIOUR of Sinners Thee proclaim, 
Sinners, of whom the Chief I am. + 


3 | . . 
This ſpotleſs Robe the ſame appears 
When ruin'd Nature ſinks in Vears ! 
No Age can change its glorious Hue, 
The Grace of CHRIST is ever new. 


VI. 1 
O let the Dead now hear thy Voice, + 
Now bid thy bani{h'd Ones rejoice, 
Their beauty: this, their glorious Drels, - 
Jesus, the Loxp our, RIGHTEOUSNESS. 
II. xXxviii. 5.— lxi. 10. Rev. vii. 13, 14. 
+ John xiv. 2. $ Rom. viii. 33. +4 Tim. i. 15. 
+ I John v. 25. Eph. ii. 1. 
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H Y. M N” CLXXVI. 


Soy forbid that 1 ſhould Glory, te 


Gal. vi. 14. 


I. 
HEN I. Garg the wand'rous Croſs, 
On which the Prince of N 


; of) 


My richeſt Gain I count my Laß... 


And pour Contempt on all my Pride. 
II. 
Forbid it Loxp, that I ſhould boaſt 


Save in the Crofs of CHRIS, my Go : 
All the vain Things that charm me moſt, 
I ſacrifice them for thy Blood. | Sek lf 


H Y M N CLXXVII. 
p hy Word i is Truth. John xvit. 17. T 


I, 
Y hiding Place, my Refuge, Tow'r 
J And Shield, art thou, G Lokn, _- 
rmly anchor all my Hopes, 5 
On thy uxering Ward. * 1 


Engrav'd, as in = BraG, 
T The might Promiſe ſhines} 

Nor can the Pow'rs of Dark neſs raae 
Thoſe eyerlaſting Lines. 


III. | 
The Sacred Word of Grace is 
As that which built the Skies, 
The Voice which rolls the Stars aleng, 1 
Spake all the Promises. | #3 


r; My 


. pf. cxix, 74, 147 


( 176] 


# i 42 5 5, IV.“ N. 1 . 
My hiding Place, — E Tow's 


J firmly anchor all my H \ 
On thy ancping We” | 


Aſcribing to Gop the Praiſe of our 
CERT 7 = 507 

n aan L014 

Hs: empty was our former Boaſt, 


4 


Our Foolithneſs of Pride, 
hen in ourſelves we put our Truſt, . 
And on our Works rely'd ! 
Strong in the Freedom of our Will, 
Firm in our Nature's Pow'rs, 
We thought ta gain the heav'nly Hill, 
And ſeize the Crown as ours. 
III. | 
Our good Deſires, our Hearts ſincere, 
Our beft Endeavours ſtood, - 
T' atone for our Tranſgreſſions here, 
In Place of JIxsv's Blood. 
| mo” SITE 
Alas for us: we knew not then: 
His Boop and RioHTREOUSN ESS, 
Thro' which alone the Sons of Men 
Are ſav'd by richeſt Grace. 
If AIR 
But now, O gracious God, thy Love 
| Hath taught us better Things; 
Our All is giv'n us from above, 
Ftom Thee Salvation ſprings. 


Freely 


T9971) 
: 'VE,- 5; 
Freel y thy Love delights to favs, f 
| Ane ranſoms without Price, 
But o r ieeding San Jssus ve, * ( % 
f | 


1 


Our bleeding Sacrifice, 7 | 
. VII. | : | s fla p 
We own the: rocuring Cauſe, 


That precious 1 dme; 
May we, ſince Ixsus dy'd for as '3 on 
May we — r + Sar 1 


HY M N . 701. 
| A Feed fa | : 


N this World of Si a Shree” 3 
Compafs' d round with many a rare, via 
rom Eternity we borrow, 80 
* Hope, that can exclude Deſpair © "S 
Thee, 1 Gop and a 10 R.! 
In the Glaſs of Faitk e ſee : 
O aſſiſt each faint Endes 110 fre? 11s nl 
Raiſe our carth- born Souls to Thee; 0 // 9 
47 * 1 IH 4.4 20 F726 | 
Place that 1 Scene hefore us. | 
Of the laſt tremend6us Day, S 
When to Life Thou ſhalt reſtore u u, 
Ling'ring Ages, haſte away! Ser“ 
Then this viſe And finfüf Natürs 


Incorruption ſhall put on + 
Life renewing, glorious SAv10UR ! 


Let oy gracious Will be 9 1 
| | 'H Y ** N 


TY " 


® Rom. viii, 24. 25- 1 OM ann 


11 
£ af > 2 


* 


ik... Wi 


% 


H Y M N | CLXXX; 


* 


1 n „ 
Loxp, how great's the Favour? 
That we, ſuch Sinners poor, 
Can thro' thy Blood's ſweet Savour $ 
Approach thy Mercy's Door, 
And End an open Paſlage || . 
Unto the Throne of Grace, 
There wait the welcome Meſſage, 
That bids us go in Peace, 
Lonp, we are helpleſs Creatures, 
Full of the deepeſt Need, 
Throughout defil'd by Nature, 
* Stupid, and inly dead r 
Our Strength is perfect Weakneſs, 
— And all we have is Sin, & 
Our Hearts are all Uncleanneſs, || 
A Den of Thieves within? 
III. Fr 
In this forlorn Condition, tr 
Who ſhall afford us Aid ! 
Where ſhall we find Compaſſion, 
But in the Church's Head? * 
Jesvs, thou art all Pity, _ 
Oh take us to thine. Arms, 


And exerciſe thy Mer | 
To ſave us from all Harms, 4 


F< 
1 
U 
: 


4 
ö . 
* - 
„ — 9 : 


$ Eph. v. 2. | Heb, x. 19, 20. 1 Eph. il. 1, 
2, 3. - Job Xl. 12. Pſal. Lexiii. 22. t Col. ii. 13. 
$ Rom. vii. 18. {| Matt. xv. 19. 1 Jer. xvii. 9. 
with Mark vii. 21, 22. ** Eph. v. 23. + Deut. 
XXX1P> 27. I. xl. 11. 2 $6 


n 
nl. 


Well never- ceaſe repeating, 
Our Numberleſs Complaints, 

But ever be intreating 0 tray! -a[T 
The glorious Kin 50 Saiats . 

Till we attain the | 
af Him we nly love, "= 
our grateful Hom 

With all the Saints — 


V. 
Then we, with all in Glory, 
. — 
1 amazin 5 . 
Of Te8v? 1 88 
In this bleſt Contemplation 
We ſhall for ever dwell, - 
And prove ſuch Conſolation 
As none below can tell. & 


H * M N c IH. A | 


J. 
HAT ſhall we * unto Thee, 
Thou glorious Lord of Life and Pow'r? 
Teach us to how the humble Knee, er 
Teach us with Thankfulneſs t' adore, 
To praiſe Thee as thy Saints above, 
To, TIE Thee 10 y wand een Love, 


When like loſt She yo wander'd wide, 0 
And left the watchfal Shepherd's Eye; 
When borne along 8 tuous Tide, 
Of this World's 8 Vanity : | 
1 f 11 eee Our 


| 
8 4 9 1 jr 2 . \ P » ; 
7 Cc " LEE SIE „„ | 
= 
t Cor. u. 9. 11. lui. 6, 
9 927 1 . ” * 1 - : 
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Our Jesvs from the Heay'ns came down 


To ſave us by. his Grace Nane. 
III. Nun 
He bore our Sins upon the Tree, & 
(To ſeek and fave the Loſt he cams) * 
There was he bound tp ſet us frec, J 
From Death and everlaſting Shame; 
Fhe Captive Flock from Hell was ** 
And ranſom'd when re ia bled. + 


IV. 
Before the Father's awful , 
Our merciful High Prieſt The Wands, 


And interceding for his own, . 
d Remnant now 3 ; " | 


The purchas 
* Peoples everlaſting Friend, 
ho, loving loves them. to . End! 94 


. 
May, we his baniſſd Giles! 80 4 | 
im for our Lon p and Gop to Own, 
To take Him as our only Cho ce, 
And cleave to Him in Love alone; 
Be growing up in Holineſs, 
Then meet Him in the Realms of Peace. 
. 


Then mall our | ful Songs abound, 


 And-ev'ry Tear be wip'd away; | 

No Sin, no Sorrow thall be bun! Tl 
No Night ofercloud the endleſs Day, 
O praiſe Him! All beneath, above ! 


on gms e ee 


** 


5 


1 1 pet n 1. 24. Matt. xviii. 11. + Matt. xx. 
28. 5 Rom, viii, 34, l John XVIL, 24+, t John 
110 * 


xiii. 1. + 2 Sam. 13, 14. 


þ 


e I MN 


1 


HY MN CIXX XI. 


Having loved His own, which were in the World, 
He loved them unto the End. John Xi, 1. 


I. 


HIS God is the Gon we adore, _. 
] Our faithful N up Friend: 
0 


| ſe Love is as great as His Pow'r, 
And neither knows Meaſure nor End, 


* 
'Tis Jesvs the Fixsr, and the LAsr, 
Whoſe SP1R1T ſhall guide us ſafe Home: 
We'll praiſe Him for all that is paſt, 
And truſt Him for all that's to come, 


HYMN CLXXXII, 
Jonah's Prayer. 
Jonah, Chapter II. 
1 


A view I cry'd— Aloud 1 prayed, 


When in the Piſh's Belly lay d. 
nd Hell's deep Gloom I fayw ! os 
The foaming Billows daſh'd around, 

But, Oh, more awful ſtill I found 

The Terrors of thy Law. 

e ts. * 
The Sea-weeds wrapp'd about my He,, 
The hoary Deep thy Wrath play d, ä 

And {till increas'd my Fear: 
Wave follow'd Wave with dreadful Noiſe 
And ſeem'd to drown my feeble Voice, 

But yet my Gop could hear: 


Could 
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III. 
Could Ada A Fou Wretch gomplain, 
And when I thought my Sighs were vain, 
5 kind Deliv'rance ſend: 
Tho? flying from His gracious Si ut, 
I, Rebel like, defy'd his Migbhe, 
He n che SINNERS FERIEN p. 


The High and Lofty Our look'd down, 
The LoxDp took pity on his own, 
And deign'd my Life to fave : 
His injur'd Goodneſs took my Part, 
His. Pit heal'd my broken Heart, 
His Hand anlock'd my Grave. 


'Thank(\; iving, Love, and 1 Praiſe 
Shall ful the Remnant of my Days, 
1 bow my grateful Knee: 
gracious Saviour, and my Com, 
* Thee for thy chat'nin 
hich brought ane back to 1 cy 


H v M N ClLxXXXIV. 


The Believer's carneſt Expectation and 
Hope. Phil. i. 0. 
: J. att 
E is a God of Sov'reign Love « 
That promis'd Heaven to me, 
And taught my T houghts to ſoar above + 
Where happy 8565 be. 8 


* 


Prepare 


2 John xli. 26. Col. ni. I, 4 "oF { Heb. xii. 23 


II. : * 
Pre 2 me, Lon p, for thy Right Hand, 
hen come the joyful Day! 


| Come Death, and ſome, celeſtial Ren "WF 


To bear my Soul away. 4] 
III. | 
Then, my + Beloved, take my Soul 

Up to of bleſt Abode, ' 

| That, + Face to Face, I may behold 

My SAvIoUR _ _ . 

HY M N CLAXXV. | 
PSALM exlviti 1 
I. 


That fill the Realms abore: 1 
aiſe Him who form'd you of his Fu Wis... 
And feeds Boe with his Love: 


Shine to his Praiſe cryſtal Skies, * * 
The F loor of his Abodl 4 


Or veil in Shades your thouſand Eyes, 
Before your brighter G. 


II. 

Thou reſtleſs Globe of golden Li et, ; 
Whoſe Beams create our Days, 

Join with the Silver Queen of 4 a 3 

To own your borrow'd Rays; $- 

Winds, ye Mall bear his Name aloud, © i 
Through the etherial Blue; wh 


Pet e the Lon, y' immortal ul Chain 
r 


Luke xvi. 22. | + Cant. if . 16, 
1 Job, xix. 27. 1 Cor. Ali. 12 775 7 


1 38g ] 
For when his Chariot is a Cloud, || 
He makes his Wheels of you. 
apes | | 5 
Thunder and Hail, and Fire and Storms, 
The Troops of his Command. 
Appear in all your dreadful Forms, 
nd ſpeak his awful Hand. 
Shout to the Loxp, ye ſurging Seas, 
In your eternal Roar; $7 38 
Let Wave to Wave refound his Praiſe, 
And Shore reply to Shore. 


Wave your tall Heads, ye loſty Pines, 

To Him tha e / 

Sweet Clufters bend-the fruitful Vines 

. Onev'ry thankful Bough :. 2 

Thus while the meaner Creatures fing, 
Ye Mortals, take the Sound: 

Echo the Glories of your King, 
Thro' all the Nations round. 


HY MN CLXXXVI, 
| ee: , a hel 
H' extent of Ixsv's Love 
« What Heart can comprehend) 
A“ Breadth whoſe Diftance none can prove, 
A Length without an End 
The firſt-born Seraphs try -. 
The Myſt'ry to explore; 
Yet cannot trace it out; for why ? 
The Curſe they never bore, 


The 


rt civ. 3. Erh. iii, 18, 19. 5 1 Pet, i. 12. 
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6 IL I, e 1 
The Grace unſcarchable, Sint nee & 

Tranſcending human Thought. 
Who, who, in Earth or Heav'n can tell, 15 
Or find the Wonder out?: 

All the angelic Choir 
Unite 22 Him Praiſe: i 


And Saints redeeming Love admire, - 
And loud Hoſannahs raiſe. 


III. 

To Cnr1sT we lift our Voice, 

Who have Redemption found; |. 
And in His Name alone rejoice, 2 * 

Whence all our Joys abound : | 

This cures the barden'd Mind, 

This calms the troubled Heart 3 
This manifeſts the Saviour Kind, 

And bids our 5 ears _ 


HYM N "CLXXXVIL, 


I. 
HEN T travail in Diftrets, 
Or Grief of any Kind, 
Burden'd with Urea 
And Anguiſh on my Mind; 
One ſweet Ray of hank? nly Light 
Diſpels the Clouds which intervene, + 
Turns to Day the gloomy Night, 
And quite renews the Scene. \ 


II. 


My Complaints with Speed remove, 
My Sorrows Jen to ſoy, 


ws 4 Eph; 1.7. - 


[ 186} 
Songs of Melody and Love 


Again my Tongue employ : 
Then | the reſting Place, * 
To all the carnal World unknown, + 
There I taſte the glorious Peace 
Felt by the Saints Mas 8 5,205 11 


HY M N CLAXXVILL 


PSALM XC. 


I. 
Gop our Help in A es paſt, 
Our Hope 1 Help in A "5 
Our Shelter — the ſtormy B 
And our n Home. 
II. . 
Before the Hills in Order ſtood, 
Or Earth receiv'd its Frame, 
From everlaſting thou art Gop, 
To endleſs Years the ſame. - 
HE 
A thouſand Ages in thy Sight, 
Are as an Ev'ning gone, | 
Short as the Watch that ends the Night 
Before the riſing Sun. 
1.1% 1 
The buſy Tribes of Fleſh and Blood, 
With al their Cares * Fears, 
Are carry'd downward by the Flood, 
And loſt; in W Tears: 1 
Time 


- 


Matt. xi. 28. þ Prov. xiv. 10. If, xlviii. 22, 
8 John xiv. 27» 


(®{)] 
: Fry We 37 P +; T 
Time, like an ever-rolli ing Sogn, 
' Bears all it's Sons awa 


The forgotten as a ol 
E the op of a Day. A 


VI. 440 
O Go our Help in 5 b 2:13 1 
Our Hope'for Years: to come, 1 
Be thou axr-(Grondwhile-Likethal ; 
* our 3 Home. 


HY MN CLXXXIX. 


A Ll 
The Lord both laid on Him the ini of us all, 
* lin, 6. $ 
RISE m Fury wit” Wonder ſee; . \ 
What Love divine for thee hath done ! 
chold thy Sorrow, Sin, and Grief, 
Are laid 2 Gop's eternal Sox. 


II. | 
See ! from-his Head, his Hands, his Feet, 
Sorrow and Loye flow mmiagling. down, 
Did &er ſuch Love, ſuch Sorrow meet, 


Or Thorns compoſe ſo bright a Crown! 


5 


s 4 © 


III. 
Were the whole Realm'of Nature mine, 
That were a Preſent far tao ſmall; _._ 
Love fo amazing, fo divine, AF 
Demands my Soul, my 1 ny; All. RK. 
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HYMN cxc. 


P$aLM Xcvii. 2... 
The Darkneſs of Providenos 


< 31. 


ORD we adore dy dark Deſigns, 
The deep Abyſs of Providence, 
00 deep to found with mortal Lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble Senſe, 
WEE 7*: 
Now thou array'ft thine awful Face ! 
In angry.Frowns without w Smile, 
Saints, thro” a Cloud believe thy Grace, 
Secure of thy Compaſſion ſtill. ITY 
„I. 
Thro' Seas and Storms of deep Diſtreſs 
They fail by Faith, and not by dight: * 
Faith guides them in the Wil ernels, 1 
Tf all the Briars 10 the Night. 


Dear Frans if . lifted Rod 


Reſolve to ſcourge us here below, 
Still we muſt eary upon our Gop,' + 


Thine Am ſhall bear us s ſafely thro? * 
HYMN CXCI. 


„aht exiii. | yi Ti? 
E Sairits and 883 of the Lon D,.. 
Ys The Triumphs of his Name record, 
is ſacred Name for ever blefs: 
Where'er the circling, Sun 3 
His riſing Beams or ora, Kage ays, 
Due Praiſe to his great Name addreſs; 


Gon 
® 2 Cor. v. 7. + Cant. viii. 85. 


[189] 
II. 
Gop thro' the World extends his Sway, or 
The Regions of eternal Dar, 
But Shadows. of his Glory are. 
With Him, whoſe Majeſty — 8 to 1 
Who made the Heav'n in which he Nel 
Let no created Power compare. 4 


52 1 6 f 4 


III. | 
Tho' 'tis beneath his State to view, 
In higheſt Heay'n what Angels do, 
Yet He to Earth vouchſafes his "A 
He takes the Needy from his Cel, 
Advancing him,in Courts to dwell, | 
8 of che greateſt chere 


IV. 
To Fara Son, ien Guosr 
The Gop whom Heaven's Sanin ecke, 
And ſuff "ring Saints, on Earth $905e7 


Be Glory as in Ages | 
8 © Tan, 'T : 
When Earth and Heav' n hal (3 no Ade 


2 
— 


HYMN CXCUL 


vs TX A 
56 N * 214 222111 ii 


LEST be the Father and his Love, &,. 
B To whoſe ceteftial Source we owe e f 
1 * 

£ 


vers of endleſs Joys above, © | 
Nills of Comfort here below: 


- 4 = 


And 


II. * 
Glory to Thee, great Sox of Go 8 
Forth from thy wounded Body rolls 
A precious Stream of vital Blood. 5 


Pardon and Life for oying Souls... 


7 f ; n 
7 - SS TT £4 


— 


— — — 4. 


— . ä — 
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III. 
We give the Sacred denker Praiſe, Be gas bo 
Who, in our Hearts of Sin and Woe, 
Makes living Springs of Grace arife, _ 
Ang. into boundleſs Glory flow. © 


IV. 
ira Gop the FaTHER, Gop the So, | 
And Gop the Srixir, we adore, _ 
That Sea of Life and Love ure p. 


Without a Bottom or a Shore. 
\ | F 


H- * M N xc. 
Esu, our . frnwagk pas 
N hy Name be ador d 70 
the rich Bleſſings e thro? 2 


ET 10 bitt o bike" 8 itt 20h 
Thy Wonders of Sass; 1 
And chearfully'] join in a Concert ol Praiſe, 
III. 
The 3 or Days 
His Glo Ae 15 ] 
And ſhineson hi enwith ende Rays. 


$1 


The Trumpet pe Gon 775472 75 A 
Is ſounding abroad b 70 
The Language af Mercy, Salvation thro? e. 
V. | 
Thrice happy are the 
Who Hig oF; obey ; 4 
Ws ſhare 1 in the Bleflings of this a ah 
Ti 12:5! 
The People who know 


The Say 10uk below, 
With burning Affection to worſhip bim low. 


vn. 3855 
Their Anguiſh and Smart 
And Sorrows depart, 
Who find his Salvation x APTN 
VIII. 4 N 

This Blefling be mine 

Thro' Favour divine: 
But, O my une the Sn be thine! 

IX. 

This Work is of Grace; 

Thine, thine be the Praiſe: | 
And mine to adore Thee and tell of thy Ways, | * 


H * M N CXCIV. 


1 "£5 

LORY and Hohoon be to Thee, 
( dl Thou ſelf-exiſtent er d n 107 
Thee we revere, and Thee adore, 
In Mercy infinite, and Pow'r. 
To Thee, our joy ful Hearts we raiſe, 
To Thee, we bring our Songs of Praiſe, 
Whoſe bounteous Care and Love imparts 
Celeſtial Bleſſings to our Hearts. 

III. 

Unto the holy Triune Gor, 
Who haft on us, poor Worms, beſtow'd 
Such Favour, ſuch amazing Grace, 
We pay our Homage, Thanks and. Pralle. 


H Y M N. CXCV. 


{OME Thou Almighty Ling: 14S 
Help us thy Name to ang, Lt. 
Help us to praiſe ! 
FATHER All-glorious 
Oer all Vitorious, | 


Come, and reign over us 
ANTIENT of Days! 


.*  J=sus our Lond ariſe, 
\ Scatter our Enemies, | 
And make them fall! 
3 Let thine Almighty Aid. 
| Our ſure Defence be made 
Our Souls on Thee be ſtay d 
Loxp hear our Call! 


* 


Fa = - . 
8 — „ —-—. 4 


Come Thou Incarnate Wokp, 
 . Gird on thy Mighty Sword — * 
| Our Pray'r attend. 
Come! and thy People bleſs, 
And give thy Word Succelss, . -/ 
SPIRIT of: Holineſs 
On us deſcend ! 


Come Holy CoMFORTER, 

Thy ſacred Witneſs bear, 
1 In this glad Hour! 
Thou who Almigh yy 


Now rule in ev'ry 


''S% 


- 
——_— Wt _ a. 
_— * _ ed bs. Dad >. at. _ Ma 


| ty art, 
| eart, 
| And ne'er from us N 
SpIRTT of Pow'R! 


To the Great Oxg in TuxxxE 
| Eternal Praiſes be. : 

A Hence—evermore | 

[ His Sov'reign Majeſty 

| May we in Glory ſee, 

| And to Eternit 
| 


Love and Adore. 


* PF, a. 3. Rom, viii. 16. cha v. 6. latter 
37 2:8 Poke 


FINIS. 


1 
11 * M Nec. i 15 A 


- 2 ey * 
: | fave us,” 15 wi 
Save us from dur evil He 5 u: | 220 = 
T brow thine Nn ons N eg 


Bid, „ee n 


et our flinty Hearts be broken, 1 
Wann r 
ere forever let us center, 1 r 


dtcady, tho? aflail'd by Sin; sn 7 11 - 
orward may we ſtoutly venture, 
ill eternal Lie we win mee 


; aniſh reas! nin : ; 28 fb 9 egg 
. 1-1 25 
bY r Hearts, OJzsys, nt,” 


ee . 


rm us from thy heavy” * 

11 diſplay thy. Banner "a 8 
Iarch victoriaus en beſote us, 5 11 Fy 12 
lake the World and Satan fly N 
hen thy Meſſenger rige us, 8% . 


o cloſe up our weary Eyts, « "Wy 
that needy Hopr ſuſt Mau, „„ &, 


Ill we graſp the'heay ly Prise. 85850 1 


"HE MEN" ccrn 5 
Interceſſion oChs nh 10 
IFT T up YOUR — 9 8 
Where N Nebent ae | ws "x tl 


74 N 1 "$A 199 


| _ [hgg9] 
Kind Interceſſot, ett he ts: 7 i 
And loves, and ads, And, prayt.. 70 


Petitions no 
And 250 2 1 p 


The Prieſt with his g iel 
Preſents chem 5 60 4 64 
5 34 T4 Y n R 140 1 
xsvs alone ſhafl Tug W. 2 en 
12155 to his Father's Thr 12 1 
He (deareſt LoRD) perfumes my Sights N 
And ſweetens ew * Groan. be 


Ten thouſand Praiſes a b * 1 5 1% 


Hoſannah in the h . . 
Ten thouſand Thanks an irt brigg 92 
To Gop and to to his C CRN r. 14 $4 =; 20q 4 


HYMN exevit 


Excellepcy of Scripture. , 
Jie is the Field where hidden od x 
t 


* LEY 
X i 


The Pearl of Price een (gp! 
Merchant is divigely wiſe, 
Who makes the 5 Lech n 
142 * 2 16 9771 
Here conſecrated Water flows, & 
1 2 BY 7 of th T3 
ere the fair Tree of Know] grows, 
Nor Danger „ ' whiNEs 
This je Jig gay ed he dl 
| : 


Where i * , 294 W 


My Guide to EIA: 
hrough all * a Vale, 


SS. 
LY 


lays ] 


Oh! may, * Counſel, Go, 
M Aon Wo af” 
Nor I forſake the, Rapp . e ment #4 
That leads to * 1 = 


x wr er exene? * 


4 Self-righrevottieſ dime. 


1 - 12 3 81727 1 
4 


I Wor 8 : 

1 e orcs Kn G. done: 

But we ae fn | 
e thro 1 Sa er 


'Tis from: 7— 
That al all gur —— 9 
'Tis by the Water, and the Blobd, 
Our Souls arę waſhd from Sin, | 


W 1. . 54 £10 1 
Rais'd from the Dead, and born anew ; 
War juſtified by Gracts | ed hr vu 
we appear ia Glory too, 
And eser Farhen's kae. 197 aH N 
olt) "4231744 icl 41 
7 C. 
* * N N val 


"Prayer fot! Holineſs. 
oy | * 85 N Wor?- 7 5 932 "3 


May our Lips and td 
| N Gotpel we, profels.; ; 
m c e and | pd mir en 


10 prove the Doctrine alb divi Noe 


[19 ] 


Thus ſhall we bet 1 abtoad | 
The Honors of out'Sav.iovn God; 0 * 


When the Salvation egiis wirhin, 
And Grace fubdies'the"Pow'r of bin. 


III. 
Our Fleſh and deny'd, K. 


e muſt be 
Paſſion and Envy, Luſt and Pr 

Whilſt Juſtice, Temp'rance,, Truth ae Love, 
Our inward Piety approve: 


Hr MN cel. of Bi 
Tbe (Dos of Judgment.” 


IFT you Haddon Eads of Jrovs 

taers of his' Patience here 
Cans r to all Believers precious, 

Lon ef Lords ſhall ſoon appear; AO . 
Mark the Tokens, ; 

Of his 3 — £9973 near, _ 


Sun *. Moon are” _ confounded, 
Darken'd into endleſs Night, 
When with Angel. Hoſts . 
In his FArnzR's Glory Dright, 
Beams the Say 10UR,; 
Shines the everlaſting Light. 
in 84 1 III. 185 "wi 
See the Stars from Heayen fall; ing, 
Hark on Earth the doleful Cry od 
Men on Rocks and fri: calling 
bad on the frowning Judge udge draws ni 
Hide us, hide us, 
Rocks and Mountains, from his Eye. 


: * 


1 
1 28114 


7 7 7 J. 
IV. Tet 1; H 
Lo, tis He, & our Far Delires, 

Come for His & below * + 
Come to join 2 +4 Ohe 1 
Come — make „ , 
Palms of 'Friumph, m ch 1 
N of Glory Ti I bs 


6 LITE 99 7 : 100 5 6 970 


HY MN. l ur 
Gop's Dominion and Dick. 
* ig . Ibs ang vil va 
-EEP Silence all created — ya 
And wait your Mater u Safe 


NI y Soul ſtands emblbe while the vas! 
& The WM OF Her oe _"_ rig * 


II. 20 4 
Chain'd to Md Throne, „pie ner vi 1 * 
With all the Fates It ien, DYL et 7 
With every Cxeature's 11 and riſe, _. 
Drawn by. 1 eternal Per. 0 K Lon * 
neee 
With anxious Cute let others rele {2 +6 744 
To read their wor Fare 
Jonly for Aſſurance Wim 


% 
l 9 * 4 


Of my celeſtial State 
R.. Atmos vii 5199 
In the & Ben Boo” of "Wa 
O, may I ſce my Name ” 
Recorded | 115 ſotue hümbie Pacer: 
Before the great 4 2 . 22 


* * 4 [LIM 100 VIII "Y 7 nf \ 
> . Ls L#L 3. 14 hon» is "» * 


Ever happ 
Keep us by t 


OME, 


By thy myſtic 
By thy pu 
Save us thou our New-Cicator, 
Into all our Souls impart 
Thy divine and holy 
Form thylelf LS! our Heart. 


5 us Ihe 
Due to all Mankind and me: 

Hanging, bleeding, panting, dying, 
SIA out thy lateſt Breath ; 

By thy precious Death's applyi ing 
Save us from nos} * 2 


* the Pomp of th thy 
Live e here to 
Ever at thy Footſtool bending, 
in our LoRD.: . 
y Interceſſion, 
Till we ſee thy Face above, 
Where thy wonderful Sal vation 


| Fills the Soul wich perfect Love. 
| HY M N. CCIV., 
| Tsaran lv. 1. 

| ye Sinners, 
Weak and wounge 


& 
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Prayer to Cunisr. ä 


ESUS, ſbew us th Salyation, | 
Freſh derben Thee c. 


ncarnatilonn, 
Nativity: 


ndignation 


ature,” 


By thy great and bitter Paſſion, 
By thy-ſuff*ri 


on the Tree, 


ek 


eav N re 


& fic 


ord ; 


and -wretchedy 
ick and fore ! 


_ A , * * <> 1 N F « 4 [ = 1 
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Jesus read ſtands to ſave you, 
Full of Pity, join'd with Por: 


He is able, TRE 
He is willing, doake paanore. | 


Come ye thirſty ; come, and welcome, 
G02 Sr tas glorify: : $5. DMT GG / 
True Belief, and true Ne 
2 Grace that brings us nigh, - 
Without Money, | 
Come to JEsUs 7 — 62 and buy. 
View Him proftrate in the Garden, 
On the ground your Mater lies 
On the bloody Tree behold him: 
Hear him cry, before he dies, | 
« [tis fpniſh'd-” 
Sinner, will not 11 ſuffice 2 
Lo! th? incarnate God ended 
Pleads the Merit of his Blood: | 
Venture on him, venture Wholly, m 
Let no other Hope intrude ;_._; - 
None but IEsus 


Can do helpleſs Sinners good. 


HYMN o. 
To the Hour nds. 


e bot 
ME, Hoy srmrr, come, 
Let thy bright Beams ariſe: 
WD; cl the Datkn s$ from our Minde, | 
: And open all our Eyes, D ; 


0 * 
. wo « * 


se! 


II. 

Revive 9 ing F ait, 
Our Doubts and Fears: denon, 
And kindle in our Rreaſts the Flames 

Of never dying Love. 

11 as Ida : | 
Convince us of our Sin Ares 
Then lead to Ja$0's Blood: A 

And to our wond' ring View reveal 


The ſecret Love Gon. 
IV. # Xx 1 


Dwell therefore i in our Hearts, 

Our Minds from Bondage fre, 
Then ſhall we know, and anda x and b, 

The Father, LD whe 0! 


HYMN CCVL. 
Wonstup. | 


1 
ESU, we thy! Promiſe clan 
We are met in thy dear Name, 
In the Midſt do thou appear 
Manifeſt thy Preſence here; 
Sanctify us, Lok, and bleſs, 


Breathe thy Spirit, 2 re thy 5 


Let the Fruits of Do abound, 
Let us more in ther betotind; + x7 
Faith with Love, and Joy = TY 
Temperance and-Gentienelsg 77 77, 
Plant in us thy humble Mind, 4 
Patient, pitiful ans kind, r Hei 


1 3 5 


* * 
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III. 

| Make us all in Thee compleat, 

Make us all for Glory meet, 

Meet to appear beſore thy Sight, 

Part'ners with the Saints in Light ; 
Call, O call us, each by Name 

Jo the Marriage of the LA un. 


HYMN CCVIL 
Car1sr, a ſure Guide. 


10 35> ie one ts Beit 
UIDE. me, O thou great Fehavah, 
2 Pilgrim through this barren Land, 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, K 
Hold me with thy powerful Hand; 
Bread of Heaven, Bread of Heaven, 
Feed me till I want * more. 
n now thy cryſtal Fountain, 
* hence che Malin Streams do flow, 
Let the fiery, cloudy Pillar _ | 
Lead me all my Journey through; 
Strong Deliv'rer, ſtrong Deliv'rer, - 
Be thou ſtill my St _ and Shield. 
| e BE 
When I tread the Verge of Jordan, -_ 
Bid my anxious Fears ſubhde, ' 
Death of Deaths, and Hell's Deſtru&ionz 
Land me fafe on Canaan's Side; 
Songs of Praiſes, Songs of Praites, 
I will ever give to Ter. 


4 


You to dwell with Fiends infernal, 


= 


wy 1. 5 £4. 
I Am Alpha, ſays the Sava IOUR ; 3 
I Omega likewiſe am; 
I was dead, and five forgver 98 
Gop Almighty and the LAMB. 
In the Loxp is dur Perfection, 
And in him our Boaſt we'll make: 
We ſhall ſhare his RefurreRi ion, 
If Wwe of 10 Den . *. 124 
7 2 1 * 


Ye n Ae ne pentante, | 
Ye mivft fie when Cuk rer Appears, 

Riſe to hear your dreadfol See 8 
While the 827775 rejoice in theirs to 


They with Feb Chriſt'to reign ; 


They go into Life eternal, 1 
You to everlaſting Pain, 1 
III. 


Bold Rebellion, baſe "AION 
Stop your Courſe, reflect with . 


| In Deſtruction there's no hidi 
"= 


| Death and Hell give up thei 
ry Sea, and Lake, and Mer 4 
Shall reſtore their Dead to vie 
Shout for Gladneſs, © Believer, - 
CurisT is riſen, Þ ſhall You. 


* 
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„H K M ceœix. 
Diſmiſiqn. | 
1.98. Kifvig us 5 thy Behne . 


Fill our Lag with Joy 0 18 | 
Let us each, t e ay D 


Triumph in Grace. 
| Q . us, 
— through this Wilderaes | 
12 | 


Thanks we give and Abrürim; . 
For thy GoſpePs joy ful Sound; 
May tlie Fruits of thy 8a vation, 
In our Hearts and fe be found, 
| - May thy Prefence | 
With us, evermore be found. 504 


ä as Sa 
So, whene'er the Signal's given, 
Us from Earth to call awa 
Borne on Angel's Wings to Heaven 
Glad the Summons tc obey, 
May we ever 


Reign with hier! in endleſs 6 Das 
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of St, George, 7 Hanover-Squa re, p rice d. * 4 : 
Biſhop Ax DREZw's Sermon on Juſtification, with a preface 
by the Reverend Mr. Mabax, price 3d. 
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tA Compaſſionate Addreſs to the Chriſtian World, given 
to every Patient at their Admiſſion into the Hoſpital. 
Alſo may be had the Muſic of the Hymns in ſeperate 
Numbers, or Vol. I. compleat, price 21. 18. 3 

Rev. Mr. DER CoETLOGoN's Sermon preached. on Friday .* 
December 13, 1776. being the day appointed in Eng- 
land for the late General Faſt. 


br e 


— 


nw 


— 


BOOKS publiſhed by C. Dx Corr ToD, M. a. MN 


; ERMONS on the Fifty Firſt PSALM, 2 vols. 8 o, 4 

| price 6s, | F 
1 The Divine Meſſage, a Sermon, price 26. Reprinted for 
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